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ſo; and to ſhew our own Diſpoſition to accom- 
modate Matters peaceably between us, we ſhall 
here make them ſome which may 
poſſibly put an End to the Diſpute. 

Firſt, We will grant that many Minds, and 
perhaps thoſe of the Philoſophers, are entirely free 
from the leaſt races of ſuch a Paſſion. 

Secondly, That what is commonly called Love, 
namely, the Deſire of ſatisfying a voracious | 
tite with a certain Quantity of delicate white hu- 
man Fleſh, is by no Means that Paſſion for which 
I here contend. This is indeed more properly 
Hunger; and as no Glutton is aſhamed to apply 
the Word Love to his Appetite, and to fay he 
LOVES ſuch and ſuch Diſhes : ſo may the Lover of 
this Kind, with equal Propriety, ſay, he nun- 
GERS after ſuch and ſuch Women. 

Thirdly, I will grants which I believe will be 
a moſt acceptable fon, that this Love for 
which I am an Advocate, though it fatisfies itſelf 
in a much more delicate Manner, doth neverthe- 
lefs ſeek its own Satisſaction as much as the groſſeſt 
of all our Appetites. 

And, laſtly, That this Love, when it operates 
towards one of a different Sex, is very apt, 
towards its complete Gratification, to call in 

ger which I have mentioned 


imaginable by thoſe who have never been ſuſcep- 
tible of any other Emotions, than what have pro- 
ceeded from Appetite alone. 
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Houſe, where the greater Part of the Company 
ſpent the Evening with much Joy and Feſtivity. 
2phia was indeed the 14 Perſon : For 
as to Jenes, though Love had now gotten entire 
PFoſſe hon of his ticart, yet the pleaſing Reflec- 
tion on Mr. Ailoorthy's Recovery, and the Pre- 
ſence of his Miſtreſs, joined to ſome tender 
Looks which ſhe now and then could not refrain 


ſhe retired likewiſe earlier than uſual, leaving h 
Father and Aunt together. The Squire took no 
Notice of this Change in his Daughter's Diſpo- 
fition. To ſay the Truth, though he was ſome- 
what of a Politician, and had been twice a Can- 
didate in the Country-Intereſt at an Election, he 
was a Man of no great Obſervation, His Siſter 
was a Lady of a different Turn. She had lived 
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© keep your Leagues, like the French, till 
« Lena exile apan you wo dom Glam.” * 


CH AP. III. 
Containing two Defiances to the Critics. 


- Liter, as we have ſcen in the laſt Chapter, 
was ſo greatly impatient to communicate the 
Propoſal to Alhworthy, that Mrs. N aſtern had the 
utmoſt Difficulty to prevent him trom viſiting 
that Gentleman in his Sickneſs, for this Purpoſe. 


logue in the aft Chapner, and this Day 
Entertainment, Sep TIN 
Hints — , by her Aunt, collected ſome 
Appreheniion that the fagacious Lady ſuſpected 
her Paſſion for Jones. She now reſolved to take 
ng» in Age. go Agatontrany)—. 11s 
and for that Purpoſe to put an entire Conftraint 
on her Behaviour. 

Firſt, — to cenced! 2 theekbing 
Heart with the utmoſt Sprightlineſs 
in her Countenance, and the bigheſt Gaiety in her 
Manner. Secondly, She addreſſed her whole 
_—_ Mr. Bf, and 113 

otice of poor Jones the whole Day. 

The was ſo delighted irh this Con- 
duct of his Daughter, that he ſcarce eat any 

Dinner, 
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been NR, —— Not 


in that Inſtance. It may likewiſe be ſaid, That 
the wiſeſt Men have been, in their Youth, im- 


of the World, and 


him into the grand Market 
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pineſs ariſing to all Parties by ſo proper and de · 
firable an Union. With Mr. Bis Conſent, 
ing to Mr. 


had 


therefore, he wrote the next 

Metern, acquainting him that his Nephew 
very thankfully and gladly reccived the Prop 
and would be ready to wait on the young 


Weftern was much pleaſed with this Letter, 
immediately returned an Anfwer ; in which, 


P- 
As ſoon as he had diſpatched this Meſſenger, 
; of his Siſter, whom he found 
expounding the Gazette to Parſon 
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© yourſelf again: for he is a charmin 

by Fellow, that's the Truth on't.* © Nay, I ut 
© own," fays a, I know none with ſuch 
Perſections. So brave, and yet fo gentle; fo 
© witiy, yet ſo inoffentive: ſo humane, fo civil, 


N 


7 


be in 2 1 
< you are, I am the miſerable Woman alive. 
Mrs. gern now ftood a few moments filent, 
while Sparks of fiery Rage 


© cient to reftrain ſuch monſtrous Inclinations, 
© 1 thought the Pride of our Family would have 
© prevented on from giving the leaſt Encourz 
ment to ſo baſe an Acton; much leſs did I 
imagine you w uld ever have had the Aſſu- 
trance to own it to my Face.” 


8 Madam, 
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Madam, anſwered Sophia, trembling, what 
I have ſaid, you have extorted from ne. I do 
« not remember to have ever mentioned the 
Name of Mr. Jenes with Approbation to any 
© one before; nor hould I ncw, had I not con- 
£ ceived he had your Approbation. Whatever 
< were my Thoughts of tllat poor unkappy young 
Man, I intended to have carried them with we 
to my Grave--To that Grave where now, I fing. 
I am only to ſeek K epoſe. Here ſhe ſunk down 
in her Chair drowned in her Tears, and in all 
the moving Silence of unutterable Grief, preſent- 
ed a Spectacle which muſt have affected almoſt the 
hardeſt Heart. 

All this tender Sorrow, however, raiſed no 
Compaſtion in her Aunt. On the contrary, ſhe 
now fell into the mo? violent Kage---* And I 
< would rather, ſhe cried, in a moſt vchement 
Voice, follow you to the Grave, than I would 
© ſee you diſgrace yourſelf and your Family by 
© ſuch a Match. O Heavens! could I have ever 
ſuſpected that I ſhould live to hear a Niece of 
© mine declare a Paſſion for ſuch a Fellow? You 
are the firft---yes, Miſs gern, you are the 
« firſt of your Name who <ver entertained fo 
* groveling a Thought. A Family fo noted for 
the Prudence of its Women'---Here the run 
on a full Quarter of an Hour, till having exhauſted 
her Breath rather t!.an her Rage, ſhe concluded 
with threatning to go immediately and acquaint 
ter Brother. 4 : 


Sopbia then threw herſelf at her Feet, and lay- 


ing hold of her Hands, * begged her, with Tears, 
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The Aunt anſwered, © She knew too much of 
© the World tc be fo deceived ; that as ſhe was 
© ſenfible another Man had her Affections, the 
© ſhould perſuade Mr. ern to haſten the 
© Match as much as poſſible. It would be bad 
TU 
when the Enemy's Army is at Hand, and 
© Danger of relieving it. No, no, Sophy,” ſaid 
ſhe, as I am convinced you have a violent 
5 which you can never 


tho! M Family: For when 
Matters will belong on- 


a well underſtood what her Aunt meant; 
but did not think proper to make her an Anſwer. 
— r „ 
and to behave to him as civilly as ſhe could: 
on that Condition only ſhe obtained a Promiſe 
e 

Fortune, rather than any Scheme of Mrs. 


ben, had unhappily drawn her. 
& H AP. VL 
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| So ing 
tionleſs, with the Tears trickhng from her Eyes. 
Upon which ſhe immediately ordered a proper 
Quantity of Tears into her own Eyes, and then 
began, O Gemini, my dear Lady, what is the 
« Matter?” © Nothing, cries Sophia. © No- 
< thing! O dear Madam, anſwers Mrs. Honowr, 
you muſt not tell me that when your Ladyſhip 
© 1s e 


me, 


2 
Why was I born!“ —“ Nay, 
, © you never 

To be ſure, I am but 

I have been always 

ip, and to be I 

ip with my Life.” © My 
_—_ « *tis act in thy 
rvice to me. I am ir- 


i 
F 


ſwered the Waiting- woman; but if I can't 
; pray tell 
to me to 


dear Mz*am, tell me what's the Matter. 
Father,“ cries Shia, is going to marry me 
«a Man 1 boch deſpiſe and hate.“ 0 

* Miv*am,* anſwered the ; 
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CHAP. VIL 


A P* are of ma Courtfhip in Miniature, as it 
« os e, to be drawn, and a Scene of a ten- 
derer Kid, painted at fuil Length. 


1 T was well remarked by one (and perhaps by 
more), that Misfortunes do not come ſingle. 
This wiſe Maxim was now verified by Sophia, 
wizo was not only diſappointed of fecing the Man 
ſhe loved ; but had the Vexation of being obliged 
to dreis herſolf out, in order to receive a Viſit 
from the Man ſhe hated. | 
Tuat Afternoon Mr. Veern, for the fiſt 
Time, acquamted his Do2ughter with his Inten- 
tion; telling her, he knew very well that ſhe had 
heard it before from her Aunt. Sophia looked 
very grave upon this, nor could ſhe prevent a 
few Pearls from ſtealing into her Eyes. Come, 
© come,” ſays IPeflern, * None of your maideniſh 
Airs; I know all; I aſſure you, Siſter hath told 
« me All.“ | 
Is it poſfible,” ſays Sophia, © that my Aunt 
© can have betraved me already?“ © Ay, y, ſays 
IPeflern, * betrayed you! ay. Why, you be- 
©< trayed yorricif Yeſterday at Dinner. You 
© ſhewed your Fancy very plainly, I tk. But 
* you young Girls never know 
de at. So cry becauſe I ary going to marry 
c to the Man you are in Love with! Your 
0 — I remember, whimpered and whined 
« juſt in the fame Manner: but it was all over 
< within twenty four Hours after we were mar- 
« ried: Mr. Blifil is 2 briſk young Man, and will 
< ſoon put an End to your Squeamiſhneſs, Come 
T 


© cneer 


what you would 


© nute.” 

Sophia was now convinced that her Aunt had 
behaved bly to her; and ſhe determined 
to go through that difagreeable Afternoon with 
as much Reſolution as poſſible, and without giv- 
ing the leaſt Sufpicion in the World to her Fa- 

ther 


Mr. Bg ſoon arrived; and Mr. fers ſoon 
after withdrawing, left the young Couple toge- 
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Proſpect of Succeſs: 

ſolute Poſſeſſion of the Heart 
wich romanic Lovers require, 
it never entered his Iead. 
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Death? * Pooh ! Pooh l' cries the Squire, all 
Stuff and Nonſenſe, all maideniſh Tricks. Kill 
© you indeed! Will Marriage kill you !*---< Oh! 
8 Br, anſwered Sophia, © ſuch a Marriage is worſe 
© than Death---He is not even indifferent, I hate 
© and deteſt him. If you deteſt un never ſo 
much, cries © you 
he bound by an too ſhocking to repeat, and 
after many violent Aſſeverations, concluded in 
the Match, 
and unleſs you conſent to it, I will not give 
6 a Groat, not a fingle Farthing ; 
« | for you exptding with Fontan in the 
© I would not relieve you with a Morſel of 
This is my fixed Reſolution, and fo I leave you 
© to conſider on it.” He then broke from her with 
fuch Violence that her Face i 


ing with bitter Denunciations againſt Sophia, and 
very pathetic Lamentations of the Miſery of all 
Fathers who are ſo unfortunate to have 
ters. 
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hold it ; when the Scene, which I believe ſome 
of my Readers will think had laſted enough, 
was by one of ſo different a Nature, 
that we ſhall reſerve the Relation of it for a diſfe 
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the Violence of 
ſoon returned, 


Anfwer, having 


at his Siſter's Relation. He was, at firſt, inca- 
12 
s Breath by 
however, 
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other Eſſential; and had no more Apprehenſion 


hy © EO therefore, like one thunder-ſtruck 
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Lady depart 1 g 

monitions with her Brother, on the dreadful Ef- 
ſect of his Paſſion, or, as the pleaied to call it, 
Madneſs. 

Advice, as it was delivered in obſcure Hints, 
er = al. By: 
did underſtand it, he profited very little by it: For 
no ſooner was he cured of his immediate Fears far 
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abruptly in upon them, and without any Ceremony 
began as follows : | 

© There, you have done a fine Piece of Work 
© truly. You have brought up your Baſtard to a 
© fine Purpoſe; not that I believe you have had 
any Hand in it neither, that is, as a Man may 
< ſay, deſignedly; but there is a fine Kettle of 
< Fiſh made o't up at our Houſe.” What can 
< be the Matter, Mr. tern; faid All . 
< O Matter esto of all Conſcience ; my D 
< ter hath fallen in Love with your Baftard, that's 
< all : but I Won't ge her a Hapenm, not the 
© twentieth Part of a Braſs Farthing. I always. 
thought what would come o' breeding up a 
© Baftard like a man, and letting un come 
N r 
not get at un, I'd a licked un, I'd a fpoil'd his 
— I'd a taught the Son of a Whore 
to meddle with the Meat of his Maſter. He ſhan't 
< ever have a Morſel of Meat of mine, or a 
Farthing to buy it: If the will be an, one 
Smock be Portion. I'll ſooner ge m 
ate to the zinkimg-Fund, that it 
Hanover to corrupt our Nation 


, cries Alkoorthy. 
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own 
. the Night, 


her Eyes. 

But though ſhe could neither ſleep nor reſt in 
her Bed; yet, having i i 
was found there by her Father at his Return from 
s, which was not till paſt Ten o*'Clock 
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being indeed the whole Stock of Sophia p 1 
her Father was very liberal to her, ES 
herſelf to be rich. 


I — 2 
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e tter before, when he deprived poor 
Jones of his 50. That having quietly ac 
« quicked in what was of fo much greater Im b 
tance, it was abſurd, if not downright Hypo- 
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© Rats have eat up all our Corn, and left us no- 
© thing but Turneps to feed upon. l proteſt, 
Brother,“ cries ſhe, © you are now got beyond 


© ſucceed one Day or other for all that.” 
< wiſh,” anſwered the Lady, you would think 
< a little of Daughter's Intereſt : For be- 
© lieve me, the is in greater Danger than the Na- 
© tion.” Juſt now,” faid he, you chid mc 
© for thinking on her, and would ha* her leſt to 
© you.” And if you will promiſe to interpoſe 
© no more,” anſwered the, I will, out of my 
© Regard to my Niece, undertake the Charge.” 
© Well, do then,“ faid the Squire, © for vou 
© know I always agreed, that Women are the 
< propereſt to Women.” | 

Mrs. Fern then departed, muttering ſome- 
thing with an Air of Diſdain, concerning Women 
and the Management of the Nation. She imme- 
diately repaired to $z:phia's Apartment, who was 
now, after a Day's Confinement, releaſed again 
from her Captivity. | 
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BOOK VII. 
Containing three Days. 
CHAP. I. 
A Compariſon between the World and the Stage. 
HE World hath been often compared to 


the Theatre ; and many grave Writers, 
an well as the Poets, have conſidered hu- 
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ically applied to the World, are now indiſeri- 
minately and literally ſpoken of both: Thus Stage 
and Scene are by common Uſe grown as familiar 
to us, when we ſpeak of Life in general, as when 
we confine ourſelves to dramatic Performances; 
and when we mention Tranſactions behind the 
Curtain, St. James's is more likely to occur to our 
Thoughts than Drury-Lane. 

It may ſeem eaſy enough to account for all this, 
by reflecting that the theatrical Stage is nothing 
more than a Repreſentation, or, as Ariftetle calls 
it, an Imitation of what really exiſts ; and hence, 
perhaps, we might fairly pay a very high Compli- 
ment to thoſe, who by their Writings or Ations 
have been ſo capable of imitating Lite, as to have 
their Pictures in a Manner confounded with, or 

But, in reality, we are not ſo fond of paying 
Compliments to theſe People, whom we uſe as 
Children frequently do the Inſtruments of their 
Amuſement; and have much more Pleaſure in 
hiſſing and buffeting them, that in admiring their 
Excellence. There are many other Reaſons which 
have induced us to fee this Analogy between the 
World and the Stage. 

Some have conſidered the larger Part of Man- 
kind in che Light of Actors, as perſonating Cha- 
raters no more their own, and to which, in fact, 
they have no better Title, than the Player hath to 
be in Earneft thought the King or Emperor whom 
he repreſents. Thus the Hypocrite may be ſaid 
to be a Player; and indeed the Greeks call them 
both by one and the ſame Name. 

The Brevity of Life hath likewiſe 


given occa- 


ſion to this Compariſon, So the immortal Shake- 
ſpeare, | 
E 2 — L., 
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———Lif's a por Player 


That florms and firuts his Hour the Stage, 
21. is heard no mere. — 


For which hackneyed Quotation, I will make the 
Readcr Amends by a very noble one, which few, 
I believe, have read. It is taken from a Poem 
called the Drrv, publiſhed about nine Years age, 
and long fince buried in Oblivion. A Proof that 
good Books no more than good Men do always 
ſurvive the had. 


From Thee * all human Afions take their Springs, 

The Riſe of Empires and the Fall of Kings ! 

See the vas ( HEATRE OF Tint diſplay'd, 

While er the Scene fucceeding Heroes tread ! 

With Pomp the ſbining Images fucceed, 

That 2 triumph, and what Ainarchs 

bleed 

Perform the Parts thy Providence aſſign d, 

Their Pride, their Paſſions to thy Ends inclin'd : 

A while they glitter in the Face of Day, 

Then at thy Nod the Phantoms paſs away ; 

No Traces left of all the buſy Scene, 

But that fezs—— TAE Trixcs 
HAVE BEEN | 


But as Nature often exhibits ſome of her 
Performances to a very full Houſe; fo will 


* The Daz. 
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Behaviour of her Spectators no leſs admit the 
above-mentioned Compariſon, than that of ker 
Actors. In this vaſt Theatre of Time are ſeated 
the Friend” and the Critic : here are Claps and 
Shouts, Hiſſes and Groans ; in ſhort, every 
Thing which was ever ſeen or heard at the 
Theatre Royal. 

Let us examine this in one Example : For in- 
ſtance, in the Behaviour of the great Audience 
on that Scene which Nature was plcaſed to exhi- 
bit in the 12th Chapter of the preceding Book, 
where ſhe introduced Black George running away 
with the goo. from His Friend and Benefactor. 

Thoſe who ſat in the Worid's upper Gallery, 
treated that Incident, I am well convinced, wit 
their uſual Vociferation; and every Term of 


that Occaſion. | 
If we had deſcended to the next Order of Spec- 
tators, we ſhould have found an equal Degree of 
Abhorrence, tho” leſs of Noiſe and Scurrility ; 
Pu 2 gave Black George to 
the Devil, many them expected ev 
the : =y 


2 2 


78 The HIs roa Y of Book VII. 


As ſor the Boxes, they behaved with their ac- 
cuſtomed Politeneſs. Moſt of them were attend 
ing to ſomething elſe. Some of thoſe few who 
regarded the Scene at all, declared he was a bad 
Kind of Man; while others refuſed to give their 
9 till 'they had heard that of the beſt 

ges. 

Now we, who are admitted behind the Scenes 
of this great Theatre of Nature (and no Author 
ought to write any Thing beſides Dictionaries 
and Spelling- Books who hath not this Privilege), 
can cenſure the Action, without conceiving any 
abſolute Deteſtation of the Perſon, whom per- 

haps Nature may not have deſigned to act an ill 
Part in all her Dramas : For in this Inſtance, Liſe 


Tragedy & Nr 2-5 World 
to 

ſometimes condeſcends to 
ay the Fed, ſo did 


the Wile, according to 


« bly nr 
Fool, like my Friend Gorrick, in Jeſt on] 
ſeveral eminent Characters have, in n 
ir Li the Fool 
render it 
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Thoſe Perſons, indeed, who have paſſed any 
Time behind the Scenes of this great Theatre, 
and are thoroughly acquainted not only with the 
ifes which are there put on, but alſo 
with the fantaſtic and capricious Behaviour of 


he is known to be a very idle Fellow, and ſeldom 
to exert himſelf), may moſt probably have learned 
to conſtrue the famous Nil admirari of Horace, 
or in the Engliſb Phraſe, To flare at n:thing. 

A fingle bad Act no more conſtitutes a Villain 
Life, than a ſingle bad Part on the Stage. — 


Fr 


like the Managers of a Playhouſe, 
Men upon Parts, without conſulting 
t, and ſometimes without any Re- 
ir Talents. Thus the Man, as well 
Player, may condemn what he himſelf - 
it is common to ſee Vice fit as awk- 
Men, as the Character of Jago 
ace of Mr. William Mills. 
the Man of Candour 
Und ſtanding is never haſty to con- 


an ImperfeCtion, or even 
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any, her Birth and 
Gn: 


you may with Grace 
to do, will be always the Prayer of 


© Your bumble Servant, 
W. BIIrII. 


Many 
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Many contending Paſſions were raiſed in our 
Hero's Mind by this Letter; but the Tender 
prevailed at lafl over the Indignant and Iraf- 
cible, and a Flood of Tears came ſeaſonably to 
his Aſſiſtance, and poſſibly prevented his Misfor- 
tunes from either turning his Head, or burſting 
his Heart. 

He grew, however, ſoon aſhamed of indulging 
this Remedy; and ſtarting up, he cried, * Welt 
then, I will give Mr. Alfworthy the only In- 
© ſtance he requires of my Obedience. I will go 
this Moment—but whither ? —Why let Fortune 
direct; ſince there is no other who thinks it 
© of any Conſequence what becomes of this 
< wretched Perſon,. it ſhall be a Matter of equal 
© Indifference to myſelf. Shall I alone regard 
© what no other —— Ha! have I not Reaſon to 
© think there is another? —One whoſe Value is 
above that of the whole World ! ——1 may, E 
© muſt imagine my Sophia is not indifferent to- 
© what becomes of me. Shall I then leave this 
only Friend, —and ſuch a Friend? Shall I not 
© ſtay with her ?—Where? How can I ſtay with 
© her? — Have I any Hopes of cven ſeeing her, 
© tho” ſhe was as defirous as myſelt, without ex- 
© poſing her to the Wrath of her Father? And 
© to what Purpoſe? Can 1 think of ſoliciting 
© ſuch a Creature to conſent to her own Ruin? 
Shall I indulge any Paffion of mine at ſuch a 
Price ?—Shall I lurk about this Country like a 
* Thief, with ſuch Intentions ?—No, I diſdain, 
I deteſt the Thought: Farewel, Sephia; fare- 
+ wel, moſt- lovely, moſt beloved — Here Paſ- 
— ſtopped his Mouth, and found a Vent at his 
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But before we attend him on this i 
we ſhall reſort a whiic to Mr. Metern“: 


what farther happened to the charming Sophia. 


CHAP. III. 
Containing ſeveral Dialogues. 


1 Morning in which Mr. Jones de- 
parted, Mrs. JV:flern ſummoned Sophia into 
her Apartment, and having firſt acquainted her 
hat ſhe had obtained her Liberty of her Father, 
ſhe proceeded to read her a Lecture on the 
Stibje& of Matrimony ; which the treated not as 
a romantic Scheme of Happineſs ariſing from 
Love, as it hath been deſcribed by the Poets; nor 
did ſhe mention any of thoſe Purpoſes for which 
we are taught by Divines to regard it as inſtituted 
by ſacred Authority: ſhe conſidered it rather as a 
und in which Women depoſite their 
Fortunes to the beſt Advantage, in order to re- 
ceive a larger Intereſt for them, * 
have elſewhere. 

When Mrs. fern had finiſhed, $ an- 
ſwered, That ſhe was very incapable of arguing 
* with a Lady of her Aunt's ſuperior Knowledge 
and Experience, eſpecially on a Subject which 
2 the had fo very little conſidered, — x 
< trimony.” | 

Argue with me, Child!” replicd the other. 
© I do not indeed expect it. I ſhould have ſcen 
the World to very little Purpoſe truly, it I am 
to argue with one of your Years, I have taken 
© this Trouble, in order to inſtruct you. The 
* antient Phi s, ſuch as Socrates, Alci- 
badet, and others, did not ute to argue with 

E 6 their 
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Ch. 3. 3 FOUNDLING. 35 
© which requires very little Conſideration in me 
© to refuſe.” - 

© If I was not as great a Philoſopher as Socrates 
© himſelf,” returned Mrs. fern, © you would 
overcome my Patience. What Objection can 
* r Gentleman? 

A very ſolid Objection, in my Opinion,” ſays 
Sophia - I hate him.” 

Will you never learn a proper Uſe of 
c Wenger | Sous the ow. © ound; Chil, 
by ſh con t Bailey's 21 t is 
:mpoſible you ſhould 8 
you have received no Injury. By Hatred. 
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She entreated her Aunt, to have Mercy upon 
© her 

© neſs miſerable ; often urging, 
© that concerned, and that her 
0 


at Stake.” 

well authorifed by his Writ, 
imſelf of the Perſon of ſome 
views all his Tears without 
: In vain the wretched Captive attempts 
; in vain the tender Wife be- 
ion, the little prattling Boy, 
irl, are mentioned as Inducements 
Reluctance, The noble Bumtrap, blind and 
every Circumſtance of Diftreſs, greatly 
the Motives to Humanity, and 
of the Gaoler reſolves to deliver 
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is concerned in this Alliance; you 
the Inſtrument. Do you conceive, 
i Intermarriage between 
as when a Daughter of France is 
into Spain, Princefs herfelf is alone 
| © con- 
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© conſidered in the Match? No, it is a Match 
© between two Kingdoms, rather than between two 
© Perſons. The ſame happens in great Families, 
© ſuch as ours. The Alliance between the Fa- 
© milies. is the principal Matter. You ought to 
© have a Regard for the Honour of 
Family, than for your own Perſon ; and it the 
Example of a Princeſs cannot infpire you with 
noble T houg 


Thing ts Bhenour ey Family z but a6 for Mr. 
whatever may be the Conſequence, I am 
ed againſt him, and no Force ſhall prevail 


in his Favour. 


is aſtoniſhing 
Matter which you had totally left to my Ne- 
iation. Regard to EIN IS mrs Bo 
myſelf to be the mediating Power, in 
ify thoſe Miſtakes in Policy 
have committed in your Dauchter's 
For, Brother, it is it i 
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I will not determine ; but ſhe flew into the moſt 
violent Rage, uttered Phraſes i be here 
related, and inftantly burft out of the Houſe. 
Nor did her Brother or her Niece think proper 
either to ſtop or to follow her: For the one was 
ſo much by Concern, 2nd the other by 
motion- 

his Siſter the 


— «od they were rendered almoſt 


The Squire, however, ſent after 
ſame Holla which attends the Departure of a Hare, 
when ſhe is firſt ſtarted before the Hounds. He 
was indeed a great Mafter of this Kind of Vocife- 
ration, and had a Holla proper for moſt Occaſions 

in Life. 8 


2.28 that he was filly, which is 


. Term with 

or the was i a moſt ſenſible Girl, 
— was of the firſt Rate; but 
dercn prod Purpoſes in Life and which 
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Orders was 
Converſation (if it may be called fo) was feldom 
ſuch as could entertain a Lady. It conſiſted 2 
of Hallooing, Singing, Relations of ſporting Ad- 
ventures, — of Women and 
of the Government. 

Theſe, however, were the only Scaſons when 
Mr. 7, ſaw his Wife : For when he repaired 
to her. he was generally ſo drunk that he 

nat ſee; and 1 ſporting Seaſon he 
always roſe from her | 
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93 
humoured Smile. She would, moreover, ſome- 
times interfere with Matters which did not con- 
cern her, as the violent Drinking of her Huſband, 
which in the gentleſt Terms ſhe would take ſome 


earneſtly entreated him to carry her 
Months to London, which he peremptoril 
nay, was with his Wife for Req 
ever aſter, being well aſſured, that all the H 
bands in Londen: are Cuckolds. 

For this laſt, and many other good 
IVeftern at length heartily hated his Wife 
as he never concealed this Hatred before 
Death, ſo he never forgot it afterwards 
when any Thing in the leaſt ſoured him, 
ſcenting Day, or a Diſtemper among his 
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gf the beſt of Mothers? For ſuch, I am cer- 


* tain, my Mamma was al to me. 


< ligations to my Aunt. 
Mother to me.” 
© And a ſecond Wife to me too, returned 
Nestern; © fo you will take her Part too! You 
< won't confeſs that ſhe hath adted the Part of the 
< vileſt Siſter in the World? 
Upon my Word, Sir,“ crics 
i Heart wickedly if I did. I 
iffer much i 
heard 
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Wrong to ſuffer ſuch a Preſbyterian 


< of a Plot for any Thing I know, and give 
< Tine to che Corman.” = _ 
* 5 


© B--- to come into my Houſe. She may dite me 


Both * r dren dS tao 
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u Occaſion of this Difference, that you 

< will endeavour to make it up with my Aunt, and 

not ſuffer her to leave your Houſe in this violent 

Rage of Anger: She is a very good-natured 

Woman, and a few civil Words will ſatisfy her; 
© let me intreat you, Sir.“ 

80 J muſt go and aſk Pardon for your Fault, 
< muſt 1?” anſwered 7/eftern. © You have loſt 
the Hare, and I muſt draw every Way to find 
< her again? Indeed if J was certain'— Here he 
opt, and Sophia throwing in more Entreaties, at 
length prevailed upon him; and after venting 
two or three bitter ſarcaſtical Expreiſions againſt 
his Daughter, he departed as fait as he could to 
recover his Siſter, before her Equipage could be 
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© muſt or can be Our Plan muſt be 
* concerted for a Surprize, and not for a Storm. 
Theſe Matters were reſolved on, when Mr. 
Blifil came to pay a Viſit to his Miſtreſs. The 
Squire no ſooner heard of his Arrival, than he 
ſtept aſide, by his Siſter's Advice, to give his 
Daughter Orders for the pr oper reception of her 
Long: witch he £2 with the mc thner Tao 
as of Judgment on her 
efuſal. 


The Impetuolity of the Squire bore down all 


before him; and Sophia, as her Aunt very wiſe! 
forclaw, was not able to eig him. She agreod, 


than ' 

I N but it is no 
Thing to aſcribe thoſe Actions to 
are in a great Meaſure by 


purſuance, therefore, of her Father's 
Command, now admitted 


we ſhall ſtrictiy adhere to a Rule of Horace; 
which Writers are directed to paſs over all 
which 


good Effet, that many a great Evil (for fo al 
| F 2 great 
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great Books are called) would thus be reduced to 
a ſmall one. 

It is poſlible the great e 
Interview, would have prevailed on ophia to 
have made another Man in his Circumſtances her 
Confident, and to have revealed the whole Secret 
of her Heart to him; but ſhe had contracted fo 
ill an Opinion of this young Gentleman, that ſhe 
was reſolved to place no Confidence in him: For 
Simplicity, when ſet on its Guard, is often a 
Match for Cunning. Her Behaviour to him, 
therefore, was entirely forced, and indeed ſuch as 
is generally preſcribed to Virgins upon the ſecond 
formal Viit from one who is appointed for their 
Huſbar:d. 

But tho* Bf! . himſelf perfectly ſatis- 
fied with his Reception to the Squire, yet that 
Geaticman, who in Company with his Sitter had 
overheare all, was not ſo well pleaſed. He re- 
ſolved, in purſuance of the Advice of the ſage 
Lady, to puſh Matters as forward as poſſible; and, 
addreſſing himſelf to his intended Son-in-Law in 
the hunting Fhraſe, he cry'd, after a loud Holla, 
© Follow * Boy, follow her! run in, run in, 

„ that's it, Honeys Dead, dead, dead! Never 
* be baſhiul, nor Rand ſhall I, ſhall I ?--- Mwor- 

© thy and I can finiſh all Matters between us this 
* Afternoon, and let us ha' the Wedding To- 
2 conveyed the utmoſt Satisfaction 

Blifl having the 
into *. his Countenance, anſwered; © As there is 
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© of my two higheſt Wiſhes. If I have not 
© therefore importuned you on this Head, you 
© will impute it only to my Fear of offendin 
© the Lady, by endeavouring to hurry on fo bleſl. 
© cd an Event, faſter than a ſtrict Compliance 
© with all the Rules of Decency and Decorum 
© will permit. But if by your Intereſt, Sir, ſhe 
© might be induced to diſpenſe with any Forma- 
© lities—* 

| © Formalities? with 2 Pox!” anſwered the 
Squire, Pooh, all Stuff and Nonſenſe. I tell 
„ thee, ſhe ſhall ha“ thze To-morrow; you will 
© know the World better hereafter, when you 
© come to my Age, omen never gi' their Con- 
© ſent, Man, if they can help it: *tis not the 
© Faſhion, If I had Raid for her Mother's Con- 
© ſent, I might have been a Batchelor to this 
© Day. — To her, to her, co to her, that's it, 
© you jolly Dog. I tell chee ſhat ha' her Lo- 
© morrow Morning.” 

Blifil faifored himſelf to be overpowered by the 
forcible Rhetoric of the Squire; and it being 
agreed that Horn thould cloſe with Allivorthy 
that vcry Afternoon, the Lover departed Home, 
having .. rſt caraeſtly begged that no Violence 
might be offered to the Lady by this Haſte, in 
the ſame Manner as a Popiſh Inquiſitor begs the 
Lay Power to do no Violence to the Heretic de- 
lirered over to it, and againſt whom the Church 
hath paſſed Sentence. | 

And to ſay the Truth, Bil had paſſed Sen- 
tence againſt Sophia; for however pleaſed he had 
declared himſelf to Veſern, with his 
he was by no Means fatisfied, unleſs it was that 
he was ſatisfied of the Hatred and Scorn of his 
Miſtreſs „ _—_—_ 

. 3 
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cal Hatred and Scorn in him. It may, perhaps, 
be aſked, Why then did he not put an immediate 


End to all further Courtſhip? 1 anſwer, for that 


Tho? Mr. Blif] was not of the Complexion of 
Jones, nor ready to eat every Woman he faw; 
yet he was far from being deſtitute of Ap- 
petite which is ſaid to be the 
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well aſſiſted by tern, that he ſucce:ded with- 
ont Difficulty : For as Mr. Altus thy had been 
aſſured by her Father, that Shia had a proper 
Aficclion for Blifl, and that all which he had 
ſuſpected concerning Jones was entirely falſe, 
Bliſ had nothing more to do, than to confirm 
theſe Aﬀertions ; which he did with ſuch Equi vo- 
cations, that he preſerved a Salvo for his Con- 
ſcicnce ; and had the Satisfaction of conveying a 
Lie to his Uncle, without the Guilt of telling 
ene. When he was examined touching the In- 
clinations of Sophia, by Allwertiy, who ſaid, 
* te would, on no Account, be acceilary to 
«* ſorcing a young Lady into a Marriage contrary 
to her owa Will ;* he anſwered, © That the real 
« Sentiments of you 


© was full as ſorward as he wiſhed it, and that if 
© he could believe her Father, ſhe had all the Af- 
* jection for him which any Lover could deſire. 
As for Jones, ſaid he, whom I am loth 
© call Villain, tho' his Behaviour to 
« ſufficiently juſtifies the Appellation, hi 
Vanity, or perhaps ſome wicked Views, might 
© make him boaſt of a Falſchood ; for if there had 


<« ſuffered him to deſert her, as you 
© formed he hath. Laſtly, Sir, I promiſe you 1 


young Lady, if I was not perſuaded ſhe 


all the Paſhon for me which I deſire ſhe 
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Tongue gailty of an Untruth, by the Means of 
foe cull. nog fo Impoſture, hath quieted the 
Conſcience of many a notable Deceiver; and 
yet when we conſider that it is Omniſcience on 
which theſe endeavour to impoſe, it may poſſibly 
ſeem capable only of affording a very ſuperficial 
Comfort; and that this artful and refined Diſ- 
tiation between communicating a Lie, and 
telling one, is hardly worth the Pains it coſts 
them. | 
_ Allworthy was pretty well ſatisfied with what 
Mr. Weftern and Mr. Zlifd told him; and the 
Treaty was now, at the End of two Days, co 
cluded. Nothing then remained previous to the 
Office of the Prieſt, but the Office of the Lau- 
which threatened to take up ſo much Time, 
that Weftern offered to bind himſelf by all Man- 
ner of Covenants, rather than defer the Hap- 
pineſs of the young Couple. Indeed he was ſo 
very earneſt and preffng, that an indifferent Per- 
fon might have concluded he was more a Princi- 
in this Match than he really was : But this 
-agerneſs was natural to him on all Occaſions ; 
and he conducted every Scheme he undertook in 
ſuch a Manner, as if tne Succeſs of that alone was 
5 to conſtitute the whole Happineſs of nis 
e. 
The joint Importunitics of both Father and 
Son- in-law would probably have prevailed on 
Mr. Ailwerthy, who brooked but ill any Delay of 
giving Happineſs to others, had not Sephia herſelf 
evented it, and taken Meaſures to put a final 
to the whole Treaty, and to rob both 
Church and Law of thoſe Taxes which theſe wite 
Bodies have thought proper to reccive from the 
| 1 dy Pro- 
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© ſhock me. © Dear Ma'am, anfwered Honour, 
« es be fure, 1 overheard my Mailer talking to 
© Parſon Sypyle about getting a Licence this very 
Afternoon; eee your 
6 La'ſhip ſhould be married To-morrow Morn- 
© ing.” be N pale at = ng "Yea 
repeated eagerly © 1 ©-morrow orning ! * —_— 
< Madam,” revilied the 1 
„1 will take my 1 


Homur, {1 wiſh your Lz*ſhip and I could change 
* Situations z that is, be fare” 1 don'e wiſh yes 
your La*ſhip; for to be ſure I don't with 
„e bad ds to be a Servant; but becauſe 
« ſo be it was my Caſe, I ſhould find 
ner of Difficulty in it; for in my poor 
nion, young Squire BA is a Charming, 
< handſome Man. Don't mention fuch 


14 


hal 


is 


4 
A 


cries Sophia. — Such Stuff,“ Honour, 
by there — Well, to be ſure, what's one 
Man's Meat is another Man's Poiſon, and the 
© ſame is altogether as true of Women. He- 


© rather than ſubmit 
that contemptible W 
a Dagger into my Heart.“ 

'am,” anſwered the other, I 


jt 
Om 
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© Jud, to be ſure I tremble every Inch of me. 
© Dear Ma'am, confider —that to be denied 
© Chriſtian Burial, and to have Corpſe bu- 
© ried in the Highwar, and a Stake drove through 
* you, as Farmer Halfpenny was ſerved at Ox- 
© Croſs, and, to be ſure, his Ghoſt hath walked 
there ever ſince; for ſeveral People have ſeen 
him. To be ſure, it can be nothing but the 
Devil which can put ſuch wicked Thoughts 
into the Head of any body; for certainly it is 
© leſs wicked to hurt all the World than one's 
* own dear Self, and ſo I have heard ſaid by more 
* Parſons than one. If your La'ſhip hath ſuch a 
violent Averſion, and hates the young Gentle- 
man ſo very bad, that you can't bear to think 
© of going into Bed to him; for to be ſure there 
© may be ſuch Antipathies in Nature, and one 
c lieverer touch a Toad than the Fleſh of ſome 
People. 
| Sophia had been too much wrapped in Contem- 
plation to pay any great Attention to the forego- 
ing excellent Diſcourſe of her Maid; interrupt- 
ing her, therefore, without making any Anſwer 
to it, the ſaid, * Honour, I am come to a Reſo- 
* lution. I am determined to leave my Father's 
< Houſe this very Night; and if you have the 
© Friendſhip for me which you have often 
<* felled, you will keep me Company.“ That TI 
« will, Ma'am, to the World's End,“ anſwered 
Honour ; but I beg your La'ſhip to conſider the 
* Conſequence, before you undertake any raſn 
Action. Where can your La*hip poſſibly go?” 
There is,” replied Sophia, © a Lady of Quality 
in London, a Relation of mine, who ſpent fe- 
veral Months with my Aunt in the Country; 
* during all which Time ſhe treated me with 
: F1 great 


& * 
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« great Kindneſs, and ex ſo much Pleaſure 
nin my Company; that earneſtly deſired my 
© Aunt to ſuffer me to go with her to London. 
© As ſhe is a Woman of very great Note, I ſhall 
< eaſily find her out, and I make no Doubt of 
© being very well and kindly received by her.” 
© I would not have your La'ſhip too confident of 
that,“ cries Hour ; © for the firſt Lady I lived 
with uſed to invite People very earneſtly to her 
Rouſe but if ſhe heard afterwards they were 
coming, ſhe uſed to get out of the Way. Be- 
files, tho* this Lady would be very glad to fee 
your La'ſhip, as to be ſure any body would be 
glad to fee your La'ſhip; yet when ſhe hears 
o& La'ſhip is run away from my Maſter*— 
ou are miſtaken, Honcur, ſays Sophia, ſhe 
looks upon the Authority of a Father in a much 
lower Light than I do; for ſhe preſſed me vio- 
lently to go to London with her, and when 1 
reſuſed to go without my Father's Conſent, ſhe 
laughed me to Scorn, called me fily Country 
Girl, and ſaid 1 ſhould make a pure loving 
Wife, ſince I could be fo dutiful a Daughter. 
So I heve no doubt but ſhe will both receive 
me, and protect me too, till my Father, find- 
ing me out of his Power, can be brought to 
ſome” Reaſon.” 
© Well but, Ma'am,“ anſwered Honour, how 
doth your La'ſhip think of making your Ef- 
cape ? Where will you get any Horſes or Con- 
veyance ? For as for your own Horſe, as all the 
Servants know a little how Matters ſtand be- 
tween my Maſter and your La"ſhip, Robin 
will be hanged before he will ſuffer it to go out 
of the Stable without my Maſter's expreſs Or- 
ders.“ I intend to eſcape,” ſaid Sephia, by 
| walking 
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when ſhe found her poſitively deter- 
mined, at laſt ſtarted the following Expedient to 
remove her Clothes, wiz. to get herſelf turned 
out of Doors that very Evening. Sophia highly 
approved this Method, but doubted bow it might 
be brought about. Oh! Ma'am, “ cries Honour, 
your La'ſhip may truſt that to me; we Ser- 
vants very well know how to obtain this Fa- 
© vour of our Maſters and Miſtreſſes; tho“ ſome - 
times, indeed, where they owe us — wages 
than they can readily pay, they will put up 
with all our Affronts, and will hardly take any 
« Warning we can give them; but the Squire is 
none of thoſe; and ſince your La'ſhip is re- 
© ſolved upon ſetting out To-night, I warrant I 
© get diſcharged this Afternoon.” It was then 
reſolved that ook _ pack up ſome Linen, 


the 
young 26; and 56 fr all er eter Cloths the 
morſe, than the Sailor feels when he throws over 
the Goods of others in order to. fave ve his own. 


CHAP. VIIL, 


** 2 
than ſomething (for I 
would not, Me d 1 11 in Nuidedo, in- 


ly e the Devil by bs wy 0 Ae end ea 
he might have no Hand in it), but ſomething, 


I tay, ſuggeſted itſelf to. her, that by ſacrificing 
Sophia and all hes Secrets to Mr. WW:ftern, the 
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might probably make her Fortune. Many Confi- 
dcrations urged this Diſcovery. The fair Proſpect 
of a handſome Reward for ſo great and acceptable 
a Service to the Squire, tempted her Avarice; and 
again, the Danger of the Enterpriſe ſhe had un- 
dertaken; the Uncertainty of its Succeſs; Night, 
Cold, Robbers, Raviſhers, all alarmed her Fears. 


other. 


Fe 


might 

have had a its whole 
Weight been Scale. —— 
This was the muſt inter- 
vene, before to fulfil her 
iſes; to her Mo- 
Father, and 

by her Uncle when 
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the Hoop of her Competitor with her own. The 
other Lady put on one of her moſt malicious 
Sneers, and ſaid, Creature] you are below my 
Anger; and it is beneath me to give ill Words 
© to ſuch an audacious ſaucy Trollop z but, Huſſy, 
II muſt tell you, your Breeding ſhews the Mean- 
© neſs of your Birth as well as of your Educa- 
* cation; and both very properly qualify you to be 
© the mean ſerving Woman of a Country Girl.“ 
Don't abuſe my Lady, cries Honour, I won't 
take that of you; ſhe's as much better than 
© yours as ihe is younger, and ten thouſand I imes 
more handiomer.” | 


Here il] Luck, or rather Good Luck, ſent Mrs. 


— — Nat, 
* with Diſreſpet ?? + Di an- 
ſwered Honour, © I never mentioned your Name 


Hully,” 
© make ſuch a faucy 


4 
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© courſe. And if my Brother doth not diſcharge 
< you this Moment, I will never fleep in his 
< Houſe again. I will find him out, and have you 
< diſcharged this Moment.” © Diſcharged ] cries 
Honour, and ſuppoſe I am; there are more 
© Places in the World than one. Thank Heaven, 
©. good Servants need not want Places ; and if you 
© turn away all who do not think you handſome, 

5 you will want Servants very fron 3 Jet me tell 

< you that.“ 

Mrs. tern ſpoke, or rather thundercd in 
A, but as ſhe was hardly articulate, we 
cannot be very certain of the identical Words: 
We ſhall, therefore, omit inſerting a Speech, 
which, at beſt, would not greatly redound to her 
Honour. She then departed in Search of her 
Brother, with a Countenance ſo full of Rage, 
that ſhe reſembled one of the Furies rather than 
a human Creature. 

The two Chambermaids being again left alone, 
began a ſecond Bout at Altercation, which ſoon 
produced a Combat of a more active Kind. In 
this the Victory belonged to the Lady of inferior 
Rank, but not without ſome Loſs of Blood, of 
Hair, and of Lawn and Muſlin. 
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Sndeed a Syllable more than Juſtice) on her 


Wench. 
— But luckily the Clerk had 2 Qualification, 
which no Clerk to a Juſtice of Peace ought ever 


to be without, Y ſome Underſtanding in 
the Law of this Realm. He therefore 


tion to the Advice of his Clerk: For, in fact, he 
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a Head; or any fuch Sort of Break- 
Matter did not amount to a felonious 


a Thing, nor Treſpaſſes nor Damages, 
* ang no Puniſhment in the 


Like enough,” cries the Squire, © it ang ho 
< ſo in London; but the Law is different in the 
* Here followed a very learned Diſ- 
@ per guerr Fes" Siſter concerning 

ich we would inſert, i ve 
our Readers could underſtand it. This 
ver, at length referred by both Parties 
the Clerk, who decided it in Favour of the 
; and Mrs. Veſtern was, in the End, 
1— — "with the Satisfafion of 
Honour turned away; to which Sophia her- 
r cheerfully conſented. 

Thus Fortune, after having diverted herſclf, 
2 to Cuſtom, with two or three Frolicks, 
Matters to the Advantage of 
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Honour acted her Part to the utmoſt Perfe Hon. 
She no ſooner ſaw herſelf ſecure from :1i Danger 
of Bridewell, a Word which had raiſed moſt hor- 


in packing ; for his Siſter declared ſhe would not 
flcep another Night under the fame Rocf with ſo 
impudent a Sturt. To werk therefore ſhe went, 
and that ſo carne{tly, that every Thing was ready 
early in the Evening; when having received her 
Wages, away packed Bag and Baggage, to the 

Satisfaction of every one, but of none more 
than of Sephia; who, having appointed her Mid 
to meet her at a certain Pl. ce not far irom the 
Houſe, exactly at the drcadful and ghoſtly Hour 
of Twelve began to prepare ſor her own Depar- 
ture, 


But firſt ſhe was oblized to give two painful 
Audiences, the one to ker huh ad Be ans 
to her Father. In theſe Mrs. tern herſelf be- 
gan to talk to her in a more perem tile 
than before; but her Father treated her in fo vio- 
lent and outragrous a Manner, that he frightened 
her into an affected Compliance with his Will, 
which ſo highly pleaſed the Squire, that he 
changed his Frowns into Smiles, and his Me- 


naces into Promiſes ; he rowed his whole Soul 
Vor. II. G was 


— —— 
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wae we ped in ker's, that her Conſent (for fo he 
co: ee the Wards, Te Enow, Sir, I muff net, 
rer car iiſe to obey any abſelute Command of yours ), 
tad mc him the happicit of Mankind. He then 
ge ber 4 large Bank-bill to diſpoſe of in any 
e pleaſed, and kiſſed and embraced her 
*1 tho bondeſt Manner, while Tears of Joy 
e rom thoſe Eyes, which a few Moments 


S-,.re 2 Carted Fire and Rage againſt the dear 
Cijoct of all his Affection. 

inttar cc of this Behaviour in Parents are fo 
cine tint the Reader, I doubt not, will be 
very |... +: \fhed at the whole Conduct of Mr. 


Nen. 1: © tnould, I own 1 am not able to 
account ior ii ; ſince that he loved his D. ughter 
moſt tencerlr, is, I think, beyond Diſpute, So 
indeed have mary others, ho have rendered their 
Children me completely mi{erable by the ſame 
Conduct: whicn, though it is almoſt univerſal in 
Parents, hath always appeared to me to be the 
moſt unaccountablc of all the Abſurdities, which 
ever entered into the Brain of that ſtrange predi- 
ions Creature Man. 

The later Part of Mr. Weftern's Behaviour 
had ſo ſtrong an I. ffect on the tender Heart of 
Sophia, that it ſuggeſted a Thought to her, which 
not all the 1 of her politic Aunt, nor all 
the Menaces of her Father, had ever once brought 
into her Head. She reverenced her Father fo 
piouſly, and loved him fo paſſionately, that ſhe 
had ſcarce ever felt more pleaſing Senſations, than 
what aroſe from the Share ſhe frequently had of 
contributing to his Amuſement, and ſometimes, 
perhaps, to higher Gratifications; for he never 
could contain the Delight of hearing her com- 
mended, which he had the Satisfaction of hearing 

3 almoit 
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almoſt every Day of her Life. The Idea, there- 
be. of 6s od ineſs ſhe ſhould con- 
vey to her Father by her Conſent to this Match, 
made a ſtrong Impreſſion on her Mind. Azain, 
the extreme og ow of ſack an Act of Obedience 
worked very forcibly, as ſhe had a very deep Senſe 
of Reli Laftly, when ſhe reficted how 
much - og herſelf => to ſuffer, being indecd to 
become little leſs than a Sacrifice, or a Mart yr 
to filial Love and Duty, the felt an agree be 


Tickling in a certain little Paſſion, which tho” t 


bears no immediate Aﬀnity cither to Religio 1 or 
Virtue, is often ſo kind as to lend great Atitance 
in executing the Purpoſes of both. 

Sophia was charmed with the Contemplaticn 
of ſo heroic an Action, and began to compli- 


ment herſelf with much 8 Flattery, when 


Cupid, who lay hid in her Muff, ſudden'y cre 

out, and, like Punchinells in a Ps hb, 
kicked all out before him. In Truth {for we 
ſcorn to deceive our Reader, or to vindicate i!:e 
Character of our Heroine, by aſcribing her Ac- 
tions to ſupernatural Impulic) the Thou 2his of 
her beloved Jones, and ſome Hopes (however di- 
_— in — he was very particularly conceru- 


deſtroyed all, which filial Love, 


2 CHAP. 


6 


The HisToxy of Book VII. 


124 


1. Hh 


ian; 


11 


» 3845 


1 22 1611 241112 


; 1115 


4% 
121713 
71247246 
42221 


i 


15 
1 


7 


Fr 


. vw 


Ch. 10%. « FOUNDLING. ug 


ones, * do tell us which is the Way.” — 
„ cries the Fellow, © you muſt 
Road the Lord knows 
< wwhither: For thick Way to Glocefter. 
Well, and which Way goes to Briſtol?” faid 
Tones. © Why, you be going away from Briftol,” 
anſwered the . Then, ſaid Jones, we 
< muſt go back again. * you muſt,” ſaid 
the Fellow. Well, and when we come back 
© to the Top of the Hill, which Way muſt we 
take?“ Why vou muſt keep the ſtrait Road.” 
© But I remembc: there are io Roads, one to 
© tne Right, and inc other to the Left.“ Why 
.v9 * yu muſt kec, c Right-h:14 Road, and then 
ſtrait vorwa i= ; only 7:2: mber to turn firit 
© to your Right, and tuen to your Left again, 
© and then to you: Night; and taat brings you to 
© the Squire's, den you mult keep ſtrait vor- 
< wards, and ter to the Left.“ 
Another Fellow row came up, ard afked which 
Way the Gentlemen were gring” of wich 
being informed by Pines, he trit tc. ched his 
Head, and t- i keannoy won at Pale he had in 
his Hand, began to te! him, « That he rut} 
keep the Righi-ha:d Road tor zbeut a Hue, or 
& a Mile and half or ſuch a Al: tcer, and chen he 
6+ muſt turn ſnort to the L. rt. wich would! bring 
© him round by Meaſer Jin Bear us. * ur 
© which is Mr. Jeb Bearnes'+?” 1 ys Poncs. 
© Lord,” cries the Fellow, W , dam? t you know 
< Meatter Fin Bearnes ? Wheace then did you 
© come ?* 

Theſe two Fellows had almoſt conquered the 
Patience of Jenes, when a plain well-looking 
Man (who was indeed a Quaker) accoſted him 
thus: Friend, I perceive thou haſt loft thy 
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Way; and if thou wilt take my Advice, thou 
< wilt not attempt to find it 'To-night. It is al- 
© moſt dark, and the Road is difficult to hit; 
© beſides there have been ſeveral Robberies com- 
« mitt-d lately between this and Briſal. Here is 
a very creditable good Houſe juſt by, whee 
thou may'ft find good Entertainment for thy- 


as the Object of 
Humour of this on 
ſure, hive ſacriſiced 
Lito the Bargain. 1 * 
Tou h Jenes was it for any Ki 
Company, 4 would —. preferred bei 
et he could not reſiſt the I iti 
— Quaker; who was the more 
ſiting with him, from having remarked the Me- 
lancholy which appeared both in his Countenance 
and Behaviour; and which the poor 
c_—_ his Converſation might in ſome Meaſure 
ve. | 


5 
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After they had paſt ſome Time together, in 
ſuch a Manner that my honeſt Friend night have 
thought himſelf at one of his Silent-Meetings, 
the Quaker began to be moved by ſome Spirit 
or other, ably that of 8 and ſaid, 
Friend, I perccive ſome ſad Diſaſter hath be- 
© fallen thee; but, pray be of Comfort. Perh:ps 
© thou haſt loft a Friend. If fo, thou muſt con- 
© fider we are all mortal. And why ſhouldſt 


© thou grieve, when thou knoweſt thy Grief will 
0 Friend no Good? Wie are all born to 
0 I myſelf have my Sorrows as well 
© as thee, and moſt probably greater Sorrows. 
© Though I have a clear Eftate of 1007. a Year, 
© which is as much as I want, and I have 2 Con- 
© ſcience, I thank the Lord, void of Offence. 
4 Conſtitution is ſound and ſtrong, and there 
0 | 

4 

* 

0 

Jones preſently anſwored, 

= 

4 


ker, one only Dauqchter is the Occaſion. 
© who is my greateſt Delight upon Earth, and 
© who within this Week is run away 

and is married 222inft my Conſent. 
© vided her a proper Match, a 
© one of Subſtance: but the, 
* chuſe for herſclf, and away 
« young Fellow not worth a 
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© ter for her to be dead, than to be a 

replied the Quaker: For, as I told you, the 

Fellow is not worth a Groat;z and ſurely the 

cannot expect that I ſhall ever ; give her a Shil- 

© ling. No, as ſhe hath married for Love, let 

* her live on Love it ſhe can; Jet her carry her 

Love to Market, and ſee whether any one will 

change it into Silver, or even into Half-pence.* 

Fou know your own Concern beſt, Sir,“ ſaid 

Jus. It muſt have been,“ — the 

_ © a long premeditated Scheme to cheat 

For they hive known one another ſrom 
— Lafancy ; and 1 always preached to her 
agzint Love- and told her a thouſand Times 
over, it was all Folly and Wickedneſs. Nay, 
the cunuing Slut pretended to hearken to me, 
and to iſe all Wantonneſs of the Fleſh; 
ald yt, at laſt, broke out at a Window two 

Fair of S rs: For I b egan, indeed, a little to 

ect hes, and had locked her up carefully, 

g the very next Morning to have mar- 

iicd ber up to my Liking. But the diſappointed 

me win a few Hours, and eſcaped away to 
che over of her own chuſing, who Joſt no 

Tim c: For they were married and bedded, and 
744410 an Jour. 

- $47 it ſhall be the worſt Hour's Work for 
mn both that ever did; for ma 
vc, or beg, or IX A Wi 

beer give either of them a Farthing.* Here 
os ſtarting up, cried, „ really muſt be ex- 

ved; I wiſh you would leave me.“ Come, 
© C4 me, Friend,” faid the Quaker, don't give 

" Way to Concern. You ſee there are other 

I cople miſcrable beſides yourſelf.” © I fee there 

are Madmen and Fools and Villains in the 

World,“ 
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World,“ cries Fones —* But let me give you a 
Piece of Advice; ſend for your Daughter and 
< Son-in-law Home, and don't be yourſelf tie 
© only Cauſe of Miſery to one you pretend to 
© love.” © Send for her and her Huſband Home! 
cries the Quaker loudly, I would ſooner ſend 
for the two greateſt Enemies I have in the 
© World!” © Well, go home rſelf, or where 


wich Violence out of the Room. 
The Subjeſt of the Quaker's Diſcourſe 
ſo affected Jones, | 


oh 

© of my Houſe as ſoon as -pok 
© loſe my Reckoning, the firſt Loſs is always 
993 « te. 
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Janes bong aſſured that he could have no Bed, 
very contentedly betook himſelf to a great Chair 
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than his Kitchen was immediately full of Gentle- 


inen in red Coats, who all ruſhed upon him in as 
tumultuous 2 Manner, as if they intended to take 
his little Caftle by Stom. ; 

The Landlord was now forced from his Poſt to 
furniſh his numerous Gueſts with Becr, which 
they called for with great Eagerneſs; and upon 
his ſecond or third Return from the Cellar, he 
ſaw Mr. Jones f anding before the Fire in the 
midit of the Soldiers ; for it may be believ- 
ed, that the Arrival of ſo much good Company 
Should put an End to any Sleep, unleſs that from 
which we are only to be awakened by the laſt 
Trumpet. 

The Company having now pretty well ſatis- 
fed their IThirſt, nothing remained but to pay 
the Reckoning, a Circumſtance often productive 
of much Miſchief and Diſcontent among the in- 
ferior Rank of Gentry ; who are apt to find great 
Difficulty in aſſeſſing the Sum, with exact Regard 
to diſtributive Juſtice, which directs, that every 
Man ſhall pay according to the Quantity which 
he drinks. This Diffic ty occurred upon the pre- 


ſent Occaſion; and it was the greater, as ſome 
Gentlemen had in their extreme Hurry, marched 
of, after their firſt Draught, and had entirely: 
forgot to contribute 2ny Thing towards the ſaid 
Reckoning. - 


beat- to — 
which fell r ſo that the moſt probable 
Concluſion which could be | 
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Deciſion, 
Jenes ſtepping forward, ſilenced all their Clamours 
at once, by declaring that he would pay the whole 
i e 
This Declaration 


faid, 


in that Day's March ; 
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produced before the 
examined the ſix Foot Man, 
he Vulgar, 
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is Civility, « 
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limbed ; and the other 
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would do well enough for the 


The new Soldiers were now 
Officer, avi 


inſeparably annexed to the 
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teel, he had a remarkable Air of Di 
Look, which is rarely feen 
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CHAP. XI. 


The Adventure of a Company of Officers. 
| HE Licutenant, whom we mentioned in 

the preceding Chapter, and who com- 
manded this Party, was now near fixty Years of 
Age. He had entered very young into the Army, 
and had ſerved in the Capacity of an E at 
the Battle of Tannieres ; here he had received two 
Wounds, and had fo well diſtinguiſhed himſelf, 
that he was by the Duke of Borough ad- 
3 immediately after that 


by Boys, whoſe Fathers were at Nurſe when he 
had firſt entered into the Service. 
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was not con- 
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peed, that he really bore him any; 
not ſuſpeR an Ill-will for which be 
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© Don't pretend to more Ignorance than 


you 
Lieute- 
Greeks and 
8 


aps, you never read P 


ſuppoſe you have heard of the 
perh 
Hemer; who, I remember, now the Gentleman 


< mentions it, compares the March of the 
© to the Cackling of Geeſe, e 


© have, Mr. Northerton, 


nant; I 


ſaid the worthy 


ans, though, 


© Try 


my 


Trojans 
there is great Juſtice in the Cadet's 


upon 


© the Silence of the Grecians. 


8 Honour, 


< © 
< Berar, 
French Li 


< in dens Madam Daciere, des Greek, des 


Trojan, 


for von Woman ouy, ouy, me ave 


< dey 
© read 


A 
D- Homo with all 


North- 
" 


"3 Thane Than of ear Bayne, 


my Heart,” ſays 
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= 
2 For Jemmy can neither write nor 


ſwearing: For you are deceived, I promiſe 
you, if you think there is Wit or Politeneſs in 
it. 
and 


I wiſh too, you would take my Advice, 

deſiſt from abuſing the Clergy. andalous 
Names and Reflections caſt on an 
Men, muit be always unjuſtifiable ; 
© ally NN 
« erm ite Body is to abuſe the Function 
5 itſelf; and I leave to you to 
r 
* ing to fight in Defence of the Proteſtant Reli- 


. 4 which was the Name of the 
other Enſign, had ſat hitherto kicking his Heels 
and humming a Tune, without ſeeming to liſten 
ay the 3 * now . 0 A.. 


what 

ET > kobe Don han ee os 
© his Religion; and I have obſerved, in the little 
© I have read of Hiſtory, that no Soldiers have 
« ied wich = ligjous Zeke For. my own 
0 with a _ 4 * 1 For e 
ie hope, 
2 | 
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the more readily, as he ima er 
ſible, Git clay ans — 2228. 
he meant. 

But the Lieutenant, who was the Toaſt-maſter, 
was not contented with Sophia only. He ſaid 
he muſt have her Sur- name; upon which Janes 
hefitated a little, and preſently after named Miſs 
Sophia N gern. Eniign Northerton declared he 
would not drink her Health in the ſame _— 
with his own Toalt, unleſs ſombody would 
vouch for her. L. knew one Sophia Weſtern, 
ſays he, © that was lain-with by half the young 
a this is the ſame 
* ed * very ſolemnly aſſured him of 

con crting that the Lady he 
named was one of great Felina ad Feomes. 

Ay, ay, ſays the Enſign, © and fo ſhe is; * 
© me it is the ſame Woman; and I'll hold half 
< a Dozen of Burgundy, Tom French of our Regi- 
ment brings her into Compan 

Tavern in Bridges-ftreet. proc 

to deſcribe her Terſon exadly (for he had ſeen 
her with her Aunt), and concluded with ſaying, 
That her Father had a great Eſtate in Somerſet- 
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Sir, chuſe ſome other Subject for your Wit: 
For I promiſe you I will bear no jeſting with 
this Lady's Character. © Jeſting,” cries the 
other, dn me if ever I was more in Earneſt 
in my Life. Tem French of our Regiment had 
© both her and her Aunt at Bath.“ Then I 
© muſt tell you in Earneſt,* cries Jones, that 
© you are one of the moſt impudent Raſcals upon 


« Farth.” 
He had no ſooner ſpoken theſe Words, than 
olley of Curſes, 


the Enſign, together with a V 
diſcharged a Bottle full at the Head of Janes, 
which, hitting him a little above the right Temple, 
brought him inſtantly to the Ground. 

Ihe Conqueror perceiving the Enemy to lie 
motionleſs before him, and blood beginning to 
flow pretty plentifully from his Wound, began 
now to think of quitting the Field of Battle, 
where no more Honour was to be gotten ; bit 
the Lieutenant interpoſed, by ſtepping before the 
Door, and thus cut off his . 

Northerten was very importunate with the 
Lieutenant for his Liberty; urging the ill Con- 
ſequences of his Stay, aſking him what he could 
have done leſs! © Zounds!* ſays he, © I was but 
in Jeſt with the Fellow. I never heard any 
Harm of Miſs tern in my Life.” © Have 
not you?” ſaid the Lieutenant, then you richly 
© deſerve to be hanged, as well for making ſuch 
« Jeſts, as for uiing fuch a Weapon. You are 
my Priſoner, Sir; nor {hall you ſtir from hence, 
< till a proper Guard comes to ſecure you.“ 

Such an Aſcendant had our Lieutenant over 
this Enſign, that all that Fervency of Courage 
which had levelled our poor Hero with the Floor, 
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The firſt Thing done was ſecuring the Body of 
Northerton, who being delivered into the Cuſtody 
of fix Men with a at their Head, was by 
them conducted from a Place which he was very 
— 1. bapuagangd to a Place 
whither he was very unwilling to go. To fay the 
Truth, fo whimfical are the res of Ambition, 

very Moment this Youth had attained the 


izes us, and ſo, perhaps, it may the 
Reader, that the Licutenant, a worthy and good 
Man, ſhould have ted bis chief Cree; cores 
Offender, than to preſerve the Life 


the wounded Perſon. We mention this Ob- 
ſervation, not with an n 

chaviour, but leſt ſome 
itic ſhould hereafter plume himſclf on diſco- 
i We would have theſe Gentlemen 
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a Chair, won began to diſcover ſome Symptoms 
of Life and Motion. Theſe were no ſooner per- 
ceived by the Company (for Jones was, at firſt, 
generally concluded to be dead) than they all fell 
at once to preſcribing for him (for as none of 
the phyſical Order was preſent, every one there 
took that {)Fice upon him). 

Bleeding was the unanimous Voice of the whole 
Room ; but vi:luckily there was no Operator At 
hand : Every one then cried, * Call the Barber ;” 
but none ſtirred a Sep. Several Cordials were 
likewiſe preſcribed in the ſame ineſfective Manner; 
till the Landlord ordered up a Tankard of his 
ſtrong Beer, with a Toaſt, which he ſaid was the 
beſt Cordial in England. | 

The Perſon principaliy aſſiſtant on this Occa- 
fon, indeed the only one who did any Service, 
or ſcemed likely to do any, was the Landlady. 
She cut off ſome of her Hair, and applied it to 
the Wound to ſtop the Blood. She ſell to c 

the Youth's Temples with her Hand; and having 
expreſt great Contempt for her Huſband's Pre- 
{cription of Beer, ſhe diſpatched one of her Maids 
to her own Cloſet for a Bottle of Brandy, of which, 
as ſoon as it was brought, ſhe prevailed upon Jones, 
who was juit returned to his Senſes, to drink a 
very large and plentiful Draught. 

Soon afterwards arrived the Surgeon, who hav- 
ing viewed the Wound, having ſhaken his Head, 
and blamed every Thing which was done, ordered 
his Patient inſtantly to Bed; in which Place, we 
think proper to leave him ſome Time to his Re- 
poſc, and ſhall here, therefore, put an End to this 


er. 
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HEN the wounded Man was carried to 
his Bed, and the Houſe again to 
clear up from the Hurry which this Accident hai 
occaſioned ; the Landlady thus addreſſed the con- 
manding Officer; © I am afraid, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
young Man did not behave himſelf as well 
ſhould do to your Honours ;- and if he had 
killed, I ſuppoſe he had had but his De- 
* Parke ſure, w —_ .admit in- 
arſons into their pany, the to 
their Diſtance ; but, as un eſt kuba 
anne For 
y own Part, I am ſure, I ſhould not have ſuf- 
fered any Fellows to include themſelves into 
Gentlemen's — AJ but I the he had been 
n Officer himſelf, till the Serjeant told me he was 
a Recruit.” | 
6 Landlady,” anſwered the © you 
<* miſtake the whole Matter. _ Man 
» and is, I be- 
tleman than the En- 
who abuſed him. If the young Fellow 
the ſtruck kim will have moſt 
for it: For the nyo" 


done ; 


e Ay, I 


TI 15 
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ſaĩd the Land- 
uſtice 
t to be to every one. Gen- 


theft it? A 


enough to: 
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good Lack-a-day !” 


! 
could have 
am ſatisfied your Honour will ſee 


to be ſure it 


11% 
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Indeed, Madam,” faid the Li-utenant, © you 
< do the Volunteer Wrong; I dare ſwear he is 


£ more of a Gentleman than the Officer.” 


Ay! ay! 
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© Not at all, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, © I am not at 

© all bloody-minded, only to our Enemies, and 

© there's no Harm in that. To be ſure it is na- 

© tural for us to with our Enemies dead, that 

© the Wars may be at an End, and our Taxcs 

© be lowered : For it is a dreadful Thing to pay as 

* we do. Why now there is above Shil- 

| lings for Window-lights, and yet we have ſtopt 
| © up 2 we have almoſt blinded the 
© Houſc I am ſure: Says I to the Exciſeman, ſays 

© I, I think you of? to favour us, I am ſure we 
© are very good Friends to the Government ; and 
© ſo we are for jarim-: For we pay a Mint of 
Money to *um. And yet 1 often think to my- 

Government doth not i itfelf 
iged to us, than to thoſe that don't pay 
*um a Farthing. Ay, ay, it is the Way of the 


mm 
117 


the 
immediately aſked how bis Patient did ? But he 
ſaying, Better, 1 
been by this Time, if 1 had 
and cven as it is, 


perhaps, 
lucky if I could have been 


; 
* 3T 


Surgeon, * Fractures are not always the moſt 


dangerous Symptoms. Contuſions and Lacera- 
often attended with worſe Ph 
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nant, © there are no ſuch 8 here.” 
Symptome, anſwered the 8 are not 
always regular nor conſtant. I have knowu 
very unfavourable Symptoms in the Morning 
change to favourable ones at Noon, and return 
to unfavourable again at Night. Of Wounds, 
indeed, it is rightly and truly ſaid, Nemo re- 
pente ſuit turpiſſumus. I was once, I remember, 
+ called to a Patient who had received a violent 
Contuſion in his Tibia, by which the exterior 
Cutis was lacerated, ſo that there was a profuſe 
< ſanguinary Diſcharge; and the interior Mem- 
© branes were ſo divellicated, that the Os or Bone 
very plainly appeared through the Aperture of 
© the Vulnus or Wound. Some febrile Symp- 
* toms intervening at the ſame Time (for the 
< Pulſe was exuberant, and indicated Phle- 
< botomy), I apprehended an immediate Mortifi- 
cation. To prevent which, I preſently made a 
large Orifce in the Vein of the left Arm, 
© whence I drew twenty Ounces of Blood; which 
I expected to have found extremely ſizy and 
glutinous, or indeed coagulated, as it is in 
« pleuritic Complaints; but, to my Surprize, it 
© appcarcd roſy and florid, and its conſiſtenc 

< ditiered little from the Blood of thoſe in perfect 
© Health. I then applied a Fomentation to the 
Part, which highly anſwered the Intention, and, 
© aſter three or four Times dreſſing, the Wound 
began to diſcharge a thick Pus or Matter, by 
* which Means the Coheſion —— but perhaps 
do not make myſelf periecily well underſtood.” 
No really, anſwered the Lieutenant, I can- 
© not ſay I underſtand a Syllable.” < Well, Sir, 
faid the Surgeon, then 1 ſhall not tire your Pa- 
* tience; in ſhort, within fix Weeks, my Patient 
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was 
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© was able to walk upon his Legs, as perfectly as 
© he could have done before he received the Con- 
© tuſton.* I wiſh, Sir,“ ſaid the Lieutenant, 
you would be fo kind only to inform me, whe- 
ther the Wound this young Gentleman hath 
© had the Misfortune to receive is likely to prove 
© mortal?” Sir,“ anſwered the Surgeon, © to 
© fay whether a Wound will prove mortal or not 
© at firſt Drefling, would be very weak and fooliſh 
© Preſumption: We are all mortal, and Symp- 
© toms often occur in a Cure which the greateſt 
© of our Profeſſion could never foreſee.— But 
© do you think him in Danger ?* ſays the other. 
In ger! ay, ſurely,” cries the Doctor, who 
© is there among us, who in the moſt perfect 
Health can be ſaid not to be in Danger? Can a 
Man, therefore, with ſo bad a Wound as this. 
© be ſaid to be out of Danger? All I can ſay at 
0 is, that it is well I was called as I was, 
© and perhaps it would have been better if I had 
© been called ſooner. I will ſec him again early 
© in the Morning, and in the mean Time let him 
© be kept extremely quiet, and drink liberally of 
© Water-gruel.* Wan't you allow him Sack- 
ey, faid the Landlady? © Ay, ay, Sack- 
© whey,” cries the Doster, © if you will, provided 
© it be very ſmai!.” © And a little Chicken-broth 
too, added ſhe ? — es, yes, Chicken-broth,? 
ſaid the Doctor, is very good.“ Mayn't I 
make him ſome Jolies too?” faid the Landiady. 
* Ay, ay,“ anſwered the Doctor, Jellies are very 
good for Wound, for they promote Coheſion.” 
And, indecd, wens lucky ſhe had not named: 
Soop or high Hauccs, for the Doctor would have 
— rather than have loſt the Cuſtom ol the 
Houſe, 


H 4 The 
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The Doctor was no ſooner gone, than the 
Landlady began to trumpet forth his Fame to the 
Lieutenant, who had not, from their ſhort Ac- 
quzintznce, conceived quite ſo favourable an Opi - 
nion of his phyſical Abilities, as the good Wo- 
man, and all the Neighbourhood 7 

and perhaps very rightly) ; for though 1 am afraid 
UNE a W 2 a Coxcomb, he might 
very much of a 8 


to Glecaſer to the French Lieutenant, who, tho? 
he could neither read, write, nor ſpeak any Lan- 


was very kindly and thankfully received 
and the Licutenant accordingly went 
Room, where he the wounded Man much 
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glad, quoth the Lieute- 
as well as fancy your- 
For then you will be to do your- 
ice immediately! for when a Matter 
can't be made up, as in a Caſe of a Blow, the 
* ſooner 
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< ſooner you take him out the better; but I am 
afraid you think yourſelf better than you are, 
© and he would have too much Advantage over 
© you.” 

5 I' try, however, anſwered Jones, if you 
c pleaſe, and will be ſo kind to lend me a Sword: 
© ForT have none here of my own.” 

«< My Sword is heartily at your Service, my 
© dear Boy, crics the Lieutenant kiſſing him, 
< you are a brave Lad, and I love your Spirit; 
* I fear your Strength: For ſuch a Blow, and 

< ſo much of Blood, muſt have very much 
© weakened you; and though you feel no Want of 
< Strength in your Bed, vet you moſt probably 
© would after a Thruſt or two. I can't conſent- 
to your taking him out To- night; but I hope 
< you will be able to come up with us before we 
get many Days March Advance; and I give you 
my Honour you ſhall have Satisfaction, or the 
Man who hath injured you ſhan't ſtay in our 
Regiment. 

I with,” faid Jones, © it was poſſihle to decide 
© this Matter To-night: Now you have mentioned 
© it to me, I ſhall not be able to reſt.“ 

O never think of it,“ returned the other, © a 
* few Days will make no Difference. The 
* Wounds of Honour are not like thoſe in your 
© Body. They ſuffer nothing by the Delay of 
© Cure. It will be altogether as well for you, to 
© receive Satisfaction a Week hence as now.” 

But ſuppoſe,” fays Foncs, © I ſhould grow 
© worſe, and die of the Conſequences of my pre- 
« ſent Wound.” 

© Then your Honour,“ anſwered the Lieute- 
nant, * will require no Reparation at all, I my- 

H 5 « ſelf 
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* ſelf will do Juſtice to your Character, and teſ- 
* ufy w the World your Intention to have ated 
properly if you had recovered.” 

< Still,” replied Jones, © I am concerned at the 
Delay. Iam almoſt afraid to mention it to 
rns but tho“ I have been a very 
wild young Fellow, ſtill in my moſt ſerious 
Moments, and at the Bottom, I am really a 
* Chriſtian.” 

So am I too, I aſſure you,” ſaid the Officer : 
© And fo zealous a one, that I was pleaſed with 
nnn 
gion; and I am a little offended with you 
© now, „4 Gas guy Vacs engruts 
2 Fear of declaring your Faith before an 

© But how terrible muſt it be, cries * 
© any one who is really a Chriſtian, to cheriſh 
« Milice in his Breaft, in Oppoſition to the Com- 
mand of him who hath expreſsly forbid it? 
© How can I bear to do this on a ſick Bed? Or 
© how ſhall I make up my Account, with ſuch an 
"© Why I believe there is fork a Com 


© there might be a 
* in this one Inſtance; and to be ſure it is our 
Duty to hope ſo: For who would bear to live 
© without lis Honour ? _ no, my nar Boy, 


« Aﬀront; 
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Affront; not all the Books, nor all the Parſons 
© in the World, ſhall ever perſuade me to that. 
I love my Religion very well, but I love my 
Honour more. There muſt be ſome Miſtake 
in the wording the Text, or in the Tranfla- 
© tion, or in the ing it, or ſomewhere 
© or other. But however that be, a Man muſt 
© run the Riſque, for he muſt preſerve his Ho- 
© nour. So compoſe — 05 1 
© promiſe ou an Opportunity 

doing yourſelf Juſtice.” Here he gave Jones 2 
W 

ve. 

But tho* the Licutenant's Reaſoning was very 
ſatisfactory to himſelf, it was not entirely fo to his 
Friend. Fones therefore having revolved this Mat- 
ter much in his Thoughts, at laſt came to a Re- 
ſolution, which the Reader will find in the next 
Chapter.. 


CHAP. XIV. 


A moſt dreadful Chapter indeed; and which few 
e 
cially when alone. 


ONES ſwallowed a large Meſs of Chicken, 

or rather Cock Broth, with a very good Ap- 
petite, as indeed he would have done the Cock it 
was made of, with a Pound of Bacon into the 
Bargain; and now, finding in himſelf no Defi- 
ciency of either Health or Spirit, he reſolved to get 
up and ſeek his Enemy. 

But firſt he ſent for the Serjeant, who was his 
firſt Acquaintance among theſe military Gentle- 
men. Unluckily that A 2 wad Officer having, 2 
| 6 a li. 
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a literal Senſe, taken his Fill of Liquor, had been 
ſome Time retired to his Bolſter, where he was 
ſnoring ſo loud, that it was not eaſy to convey a 
Noiſe in at his Ears capable of drowning that 
wich iſſucd from his Noftrils. 

However, as Janes perſiſted in his Deſire of 
ſeeing him, a vocif:rous Drawer at length 
Means to diſtur> his Slumbers, and to 
him with the Mcflage. Of which the Serjeant 
was no ſooner made ſenſible, than he aroſe from 
His Bed, and having his Clothes alread i 
mediately attended. Janes did not think fit 
acquaint the Serjzant with his Deſign, though 


Fi 


— 


to 
he 


might have done it with great Safety; for the 
Haiberd:-r was himſelf a Man of Honour, and had 
Killed his Man. He would therefore have faith- 
{1;lv kept this Secret, or indeed any other which 
no Reward was publiſhed for diſcovering. But 
as Jenes knew not theſe Virtuzs in ſo ſhort an Ac- 


He began therefore by acquainting the Serjeant, 
that now he was entered into the Army, he was 
aſhamed of being without what was perhaps the 
moſt neceſſary Implement of a Soldier, namely, a 
Sword; adding, that he ſhould be infinitely obliged 
to him if he could procure one. For which,” 
ſays he, I will give you any reaſonable Price. 
Nor do I inſiſt upon its being Silver-hilted, only 
< 2a good Blade, and ſuch as may become a Sol- 
« dier's Thigh.” 

The Serj who well knew what had hap- 
pened, and had heard that Jones was in a very 
dangerous Condition, immediately concluded, 
from ſuch a Mefiage, at ſuch a Time of Night, 
6— 
8 igbt- 


157 


a FOUNDLING. 


Ch. 14. 


712 711 275 11145 Oo Ti 
2 1 fie 5 1 I 
415 RT: 
Jik Tort TH 
28 ie 

- HF 11151 pil 
Serif gl e 


hs 
-- — 


I ⅛——— Ä k 
B 7. — 


c TEINS One ITY ere a — 


188 The HIsTro aT of Book VII. 


< Twenty Guineas '” ſays , in the utmoſt 
Surpriſe, © ſure you think I am mad, or that 1 
© never ſaw a Sword in my Life. Twenty 
© Guineas indeed! I did not imagine would 


© endeavour to impoſe upon . the 
Sword — No, now I think on't, I will keep it 
< myſelf, and ſhew it your Officer in the Morn- 
ing, acquainting him, at the fame Time, what 
© a Price you aſked me for it.” 

The 


Serjeant, as we have ſaid, had always his 
Wit (in ſenſu predifts) about him, and now 
plainly faw that Jones was not in the Condition 
he had apprehended him to be; he now, therefore, 
counterfeited as great Surprize as the other had 
ſhewn, and ſaid, I am certain, Sir, I have not 
© aſked you ſo much out ot the Way. Beſides, you 
are to conſider, it is the only Sword I have, and 
< I muſt run the Riſque of my Officer's Diſplea- 
© ſure, by 
putting 
1 


your | f 9 
hope you will not think that ſo extra- 
Price. It is indeed true, you may buy 
; which looks as well for leſs Money. 


Here 
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Here Jones interrupted him, ſaying, © I will be 
HRT nn 
I will give you a Shilling more than your De- 
mand. He then gave him a Guinea, bid him 
return to his Bed, and wiſhed him a good March ; 


© Very well,” ſaid he, and in 

venture my Life? Why, in that of my Ho- 
© nour. And who is this human Being ? A Raſ- 
© cal who hath injured 
© Provocation. But is 


World. Well, but ſhall I obey the World in 
< Oppoſition to the expreſs 

© ven? Shall I incur the divine Diſpleaſure rather 
© than be called Ha—Coward-—- Scoundrel? 


< _ Pu think no more; I am reſolved, and muſt 
fight him.“ 


The 
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Se 
one in the Houſe were in their Beds, 
Gated whe Shed = —— 4 
ones ſoftly opening his Door, iffued forth in 


in a Church-yard, nor in the Imagination of any 
_ People met in a Winter Evening over a 


P- 
proach, his Hair began gently to lift up his Gre- 
nadier's Cap; and in the ſame Inftant his Knees 


fell to Blows with each other. Preſently his 


e Courage was the Occaſion of 
his Firing, or whether he took Aim at the Object 
of his Terror, I cannot ſay. If he did, however, 
he had the good Fortune to miſs his Man. 
cf 


Jauss ſeeing the Fellow fall, gut ed the Cauſe 


his Fright, at which he could nor forbcar 
leaſt reflecting on the Danger 
| from 


ſmiling, not in the 
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from which he had juſt eſcaped. He then paſſed 

by the Fellow, who ſtill continued in the Poſture 
in which he fell, and entered the Room where 
Northerton, as he had heard, was confined. Here, 
in a ſoli Situation, he found — an empty 
Quart-Pot ſtanding on the Table, on which ſome 


Jones then apprehended it might lead to ſome 
other Apartment; but, upon ſearching all round 


than to confirm the Centinel in his Terrors, who 


1 


2 
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Js 


15 


fi 


Perceiving the 
ing to find him, 


the Centinel had been 
People, ſome in their 


he 
full of 
not 
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The Soldier replied, < You may puniſh me if 
you pleaſe; but I was as broad awake as I am 
now; and the Devil carry me away, as he hath 
the Enfign, if I did not ſee the dead Man, as I 
tell you, with Eyes as big and as fiery as two 
large Flambeaux .* 

The Commander of the Forces, and the Com- 
mander of the Houſe, were both now arrived : 
For the former being awake at the Time, and 
hearing the Centinel his Piece, thought it his 
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Circumſtance in the Tale which ſhe well knew 
c 

y. 

But whether Nortberton was carried away in 
Thunder or Fire, or in whatever other Manner, 
he was gone; it was now certain, that his Body 
was no longer in Cuſtody. Upon this Occaſion, 
the Lieutenant formed a Concluſion not very dif- 
ſerent from what the Serjeant is juſt mentioned 


this Building, as it is, or at leaſt might 

made, of more Benefit to Society than almoſt 
any other public Erection. In a Word, to hint 
Reaſons for his Conduct, Mr. Vor 
deſirous of departing that Evening, and 
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in“ ( „ which commu- 
nicating very ſoon with that of the Kitchen, he 
might there _= let himſelf down ; for which ſhe 
would give him an ity, b 
Coaſt clear. ee apc 
But leſt our Readers, of a different Complexion, 


The Reader may, perhaps, expect, from 
compaſſionate Temper of this good 
that when ſhe ſaw the poor Centinel 
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ſoner for a Fact of which ſhe knew him innocent, 
ſhe ſhould immediately have interpoſed in his 
Behalf; but whether it was that ſhe had already 
exhauſted all her Compaſſion in the above-men- 
tioned Inſtance, or that the Features of this Fel- 
low, though not very different from thoſe of the 
Enſign, could not raiſe it, I will not determine; 
but ſo far from being an Advocate for the preſent 
Priſoner, ſhe his Guilt to his Officer, de- 
claring with uplifted Eyes and Hands that ſhe 
would not have had any Concern in the Eſcape of 
a Murderer ior all the World. | 
Every Thing was now once more quiet; and 
moſt of the Company returned again to their Beds; 
but the Landlady, either from the natural Acti- 
vity of her Diſpoſition, or from her Fear for her 
Plate, having no Propenſity to ſleep, prevailed 
with the Officers, as were to march within 
little more than an Hour, to ſpend that Time with 

her over a Bowl of Punch. 
Jones had lain awake all this while, and had 
heard great Part of the Hurry and Buſtle that had 
paſſed, of which he had now ſome Curioſity to 
know the Particulars. He therefore applied to his 
Bell, which rung at leaſt twenty Times without 
any Effect; for my Landlady was in ſuch high 
Mirth with her Company, that no Clapper could 
be heard there but her own, and the Drawer and 
Chambermaid, who were ſitting together in the 
Kitchen {for neither durſt he fit up, nor ſhe lie in 
Bed alone) the more they heard the Bell ring, the 
more they were frightened, and, as it were, nailed 

down in their Places. | 
At laſt, at a lucky Interval of Chat, the Sound 
reached the Ears 'of our good Landlady, who 
preſently ſent forth her Summons, which both 
3 her 
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form. This 
many Stories of 
moſt of them are of poetical Original). 
Poet, being defirous to indulge 
extravagant Imagination, took Refu 
Power, of the Extent of which his Readers were 
they imagined to be 


: 
: 
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at any Prodigies related of it. This hath 
ſtrongly urged in Defence of Homer's Mi- 
and it is, perhaps, a Defence; not, as 

Mr. Pepe would have it, becauſe Ulyſſes told a 
of iſh Lies to the Phracians, who were 
dull Nation; but becauſe the Poet him- 

ſelf wrote to Heathens, to whom Poctical Fables 
Articles of Faith. For my own Part, I 
ſo compaſſionate is my Temper, I 
Peolypheme had confined himfelf to his Milk 


this Word here, and in moſl other Parts of our Work, we 


Reader in the World. 
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ſpired much more Poetry as well as Proſe, than 
all the Liquors of Hippocy 


u—_— y—_— Theſe are indeed like Arſenic, 
and dangerous in Phyſic, to be uſed 
with the utmoſt Caution ; nor would I adviſe the 
at all in thoſe Works, or 
which or to whom a Horſe. 
be any great Preju- 


and Fairies, and other ſuch Mum- 


Introduction of them 


whoſe vaſt Capacity the Limits of human Nature 
are too narrow; whoſe Works are to be conſi- 
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The Doctor retired into the Kitchen, where, 
himſelf to the Landlady, he complained 
bitterly of che undutiful Behaviour of his Patient, 


It is an eating Fever then,” ſays the Land- 
lady: For he hath devoured two ſwinging but- 
« tered Toaſts this Morning for Breakfaſt.” 

Very likely,” fays the Doctor; I have 
© known People to eat in a Fever; and it is 
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the Matter; but I think People in Buſineſs of? 

© always to let one another know ſuch Things.” 
And have I ſuffered ſuch a Fellow as this,” 

cries the Doctor, in a Paffion, to inſtruct me? 
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HE Clock had now firuck Five, when 
Jones awaked from a Nap of ſeven Hours, 
ſo much refreſhed, and in ſuch perſect Health and 
Spirits, that he reſolved to get up and dreſs him- 
ſelf: for which Purpoſe he unlocked his Portman- 

took out clean Linen, and a Suit of 
ipt on a Frock, and went 
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< But as there is ſcarce any human Good with- 
< out its concomitant Evil, fo there are People 
© who find an Inconvenience in this unobſerving 
of Mankind; I mean Perſons who have 
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© had the good Fortune to be a Sharer, tho I was 
not yet let into the Secret. 

£ X _— — 
© this Tavern 5 the Degrees, 
3 ted, ſo that 1 Beg 

ning the 'T able was half covered with Gold, yet 
* before the Play ended, which it did not till the 
nent Day, being Sunday, at Noon, there was 
< ſcarce a ſingle Guinea to be ſeen on the Table; 
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CHAP. MV. 


8 R. Varſan, continued the Stranger, very 
C freely acquainted me, that the | 
Situation of his Circumſtances, occaſioned by a 
Tide of III-luck, had in a Manner forced him to 
© a Reſolution of deſtroying himfelf. 

© I now began to argue very ſeriouſly with him, 
in Oppoſition to this Heatheniſh, or indeed Dia- 
© bolical Principle of the Lawfulneſs of Self- 
ng which occurred 


murder; and ſaid Thi 
9 2 


it ſeemed to have very little Effect on him. He 
fſeemed not at all to repent of what he had done, 
© and ga 
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© thecary; who, with much Joy in his Counte- 
© nance, and even without aſking his Patient how 
he did, proclaimed there was great News ar- 
< rived in a Letter to himſelf, which, he ſaid, 
< would ſhortly be public, That the Duke of 
« Monmouth was landed in the Weſt with a vaſt 
Army of Dutch; and that another vaſt Fleet 
< hovered over the Coaft of Norf:1k, and was to 
„ make a Deſcent there, in order to favour the 
« Duke's Enterprize with a Diverſion on that 


* Side. 
was one of the greateſt Po- 


This A 
< litictans of his Time. He was more deli 
< with the moſt Packet, than with the 
< beſt Patient; and the higheſt Joy he was capa- 
ble of, he received from having a Piece of News 
© in his Poſſeſſion an Hour or two ſooner than 
< any other Perſon in the Town. His Advices, 
© however, were ſeldom. authentic; for he would 
© ſwallow almoſt any Thing as a Truth, a Hu- 
mour which many made ule of to impoſe upon 


© him. - ; 
with what be at preſent 


Thus it 
4 Denote ries 
Time afterwards, that the Duke was really 
© landed; but that his Army conſiſted. of a 
< few Attendants; and as to the in 

in the Room 


© Ns it was entirely falſe. 
acquainted us with his News ; 


he Apothecary ftaid no longer 
8 be 
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122822 to eclipſe all private Concerns. Our 
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us 
> warmly contended, during the Reign of 
his Brother, and for whom they now four ht with 
© ſuch Zeal and Affection.“ 
What you ſay,” interrupted Jones, is 
© true; and has often ſtruck me, as the | 
© wonderful Thing I ever read of in Hiſtory, 
© that ſo ſoon after this convincing Experience, 
© which brought our whole Nation to join fo una- 
© nimouſly in expelling King James, tor the Pre- 
< ſervation of our Religion and Liberties, there 
© ſhould be a Party among us mad enough to defire 
the placing his Family again on the Throne.“ 
© You are not in Earneſt I anſwered the old 
Man; there can be no fuch Party. As bad an 
© Opinion as I have of Mankind, i cannot believe 
them n atuated to ſuch a Degree] There may 
be ſome hot- headed Papiits, led by their Prieſts 
© to engage in this defperate Cauſe, and think it 
© a Holy War ; but that Proteſtants, that Mem- 
N 5. bers 
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Thus, Sir, 1 have ended the Hiſtory of my 
Life ; for as to all that Series of Years, duri 
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ſome Wonder how he could poilibly endure a Life of 
ſuch Solitude; © in which, ſays he, you may well 
complain of the Want of Variety. Indeed I am 
< aſtoniſhed how you have filled up, or rather kili- 

ed, fo much of vour Time.“ Ian 
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© to be honoured with bearing Marks of the At- 


: Marks not 


< tributes of its 


only of 


great Creator 
but of his Wiſdom and Goodneſs. 


< his Power, 


< Man alone, the Ki 
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Supreme Being, below the 
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Man 
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Containing twelve Hezrs. 


CHAP. I. 


CO RAILS 


MONG other good Uſes for which J 

have thought proper to inſtitute theſe ſe- 
| veral introductory Chapters, I have con- 
ſidered them as a Kind of Mark or Stamp, which 
may hereafter enable a very indifferent Reader to - 
diſtinguiſh what is true and genuine, in this 
hiſtoric Kind of Writing, from what is falſe and 
counterfeit. Indeed it ſeems likely that ſome 
fuch Mark may ſhortly become neceſſary, 3 
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294 The HisTony of Book XI. 
ther flid, down the Hill, and without the leaft 
Apprehenſion or Cancern for his own Safety, 
made directly to the Thicket whence the Sound 
had iffued. | 
He had not entered far into the Wood before 
he beheld a moſt ſhocking Sight indeed, a Wo- 
man ſtript half naked, under the Hands of a 
Ruffian, who had 22 
and was endeavouring to draw her 
2nes aſked no Queſtions at this 

tell N inftandy upon the. Villain, and made uch 
good Uſe of his Oaken Stick, that he laid 
him ſprawling on the Ground, before he could 
defend himſelf, indeed almoſt before he knew he 
was attacked; nor did he . 
his Blows, till rhe Woman herſelf 


r | 
- adding, a Heaven ſcemed to have ( 
him as the happy Inſtfument of her Pro- 
anſwered ſhe, I could almoſt 
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to be, at leaſt, of the middle Age, nor had her 
Face much Appearance of Beauty; but her 
Clothes being torn from all the upper Part of her 
Body, her Breaſts, which were well formed, and 
extremely white, attracted the Eyes of her Deli- 
verer, and for a few Moments ſilent, 
and gazing at each other; till the n on the 


Ground beginning to move, Jones took the G: 
ter which had been intended for another P 
and bound both his Hands behind him. A 
now, on contemplating his Face, he diſcovered, 
greatly to his — and perhaps not a little to 


te 
* 


Ja 


his Satisfaction, this very Perſon to be no other 


ſign Northerton. Nor had the Enſign for- 


then looked him ſtedfaſtly in the Face, 
Sir,“ ſaid he, you ens 
© any more in this World, and I confeſs _— 


Fones helped Northerton upon his Loy, 
fancy, 


* 

- 

6 — 
© asT have no Sword; 
4 
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ſelf with one, and I will do by you as a Man of 


Honour ought.” 
© Doth it become ſuch a Villain as 
cries Jones, © to contaminate the name of Honour 
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. Theſe are ſaid to know 
I believe, knew his Wo- 


Jenes, 


man; for tho he had been fo ſubmiſſive to her, he 
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whom 
their Men, and 
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C HA p. IV. 


N which the Arrival of a Man of War puts a 
End 10 Hoſtilities, % dy the 2 
firm and laſting Peace between all Parties. 


Serjeant and a File of. Muſqueteers, with a 
eg” in their Cuſtody, arrived about 
this Time. The Serjeant preſently enquired for 
the principal Magiſtrate of the Town, and was 
informed by my that he himſelf was 


itchen Fire. 
me, Mo eB nds comfortin 
poor di Lady, who fat down at a Table in 


the 


was ig her Misfortunes ; but left my fair 
Readers ſhould be in Pain ing a particular 
Circumſtance, I think here to acquaint 


them, that before ſhe had quitted the Room above 
Stairs, The had fo well covered herſelf with a 
Pillowbear which the there found, that her Regard 
to Decency was not in the leaft violated by the 
Preſerce of ſo many Men as were now in the 


„ J.. up to the Serjeant, 


whiſpered ſomething in his Eur; which 
fixed his Eyes on the y, and 
havi at her for near a Minute, he came 
mapes, Fog faying, © I aſk Pardon, Madam, but I 
© am certain I am not deceived, you can be no 
© other Perſon than Captain Maters's PR 
The poor Woman, who in her t Diſtreſs 
had very little regarded the Face of any Perſon 


he 
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no ſooner looked at the Serjeant, than ſue 
preſently recollected him, and calling him by his 
Name, anſwered, * That the was indeed the un- 
© happy Perſon he imagined her to be; but added, 
I wonder any one ſhould know me in this Diſ— 
« guiſe.” To which the Serjcant replied, © he was 
C much ſurpriſed to ſee her Ladyſnip in ſuch 
2 Dreſs, and was afraid ſome Accident had hap- 
« pened to ber.“ © An Accident had happened 
© to me, indeed,” ſays ſhe, © and I am highly: 
© obliged to this Gentleman (pointing to Janes) 
© that it was not a fatal one, or that T am now 
© living to mention it.“ Whatever the Gentle- 
man hath done,” cries the Serjcant, © I am ſure 
© the Captain will make him amends for it; and 
© if I can be of any Service, your'Ladyſhip may 
© command, me, and I ſhall think myfelf very 


2 it in my Power to ſerve 
© dythip; and ſo indeed may any one, 
The y, who heard 
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and then let it be all 


the 
in, 


: 


and the 

the uſual Words, and 

After which the fame was 
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and, „Tbe Serjeant, who officiated as Prieſt, 
_— laſt ; but he preſerved, I believe, the 
ancient Form in ſwallowing much the largeſt 
Draught of the whole Company, and in being 
-the only Perſon who contributed nothing 
towards the Libation, beſides his good Offices in - 
aſſiſting at the Performance. 

The good People now ranged themſelves round 
the Kitchen Fire, where good Humour ſeemed to 


maintain an abſolute Dominion, and Partridge 
not only forgot his ſhameful Defeat, but converted 
Hunger into Thirſt, and ſoon became 
facetious. We muſt, however, quit this 
Aſſembly for a While, and attend Mr. > 
Mrs. Waters's Apartment, where the Dianer which 
he had now beſpoke was on the Table. Indeed it 
took no long Time in preparing, having been all 
dreſt three Days before, and required nothing more 
from the Cook than to warm it over again. 
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very fine Complexion, that his 
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Mr. Fones, of whoſe perſonal Accompliſhments 
we have hitherto ſaid very little, was, in reality, 


one of the handſomeſt young Fellows in the 


World. His Face, beſides being the Picture of 
Health, had in it the moſt apparent Marks of 
Sweetneſs and Good-nature, Theſe Qualities 
were indeed fo characteriſtical in his Counte- 
nance, that while the Spirit and Senſibility in his 
Eyes, though they muſt have been perceived by an 
accurate Obſerver, might have eſcaped the Notice 
of the leſs diſcerning, fo ſtrongly was this Good- 
nature painted in his Look, that it was remarked 
by almoſt every one who ſaw him. 

It was, perhaps, as much owi 


to this, as to a 
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with good Succeſs in the Drawing-Room, 

on the much more ſenſible, as well as tender, 


Hearts of the fine Gentlemen there. 

The contrary happens, in that Love whi 
operates between Perions of the ſame Species, 
of different Sexes. Here we are no ſooner in 
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Sigh, which none could have 
and which was ſufficient at 


© once to have ſwept off a dozen Beaus; ſo ſoft, 


© ſo ſweet, ſo tender, that the inſinuating 
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© Smile of Mirth, nor of Joy; but a Smile of 
Affection, which moſt Ladies have always ready 
at their Command, and which ſerves them to 
© ſhow at once their Good Humour, their pretty 
© Dimples, and their white Teeth. 

© This Smile our Hero received full in his 
© Eyes, and was immediately ſtaggered with its 
Force. He then began to ſee the Deſigns of 
© the Enemy, and indeed to feel their Succeſs. 
© A Paricy now was ſet on Foot between the 
© Parties; during which. the artful Fair ſo lily 
© and i bly carried on her Attack, that 
© ſhe had almoſt ſubdued the Heart of our Hero, 
© before ſhe again repaired to As of Hoſtility. 
© To confeſs the Truth, I am afraid Mr. Janes 
© maintained a Kind of Dutch Defence, and 
© treacherouſly delivered up the Garriſon, with- 
© out duly weighing his Allegiance to the fair 
© Sophia. In ſhort, no ſooner had the amorous 
© Paricy ended, and the Lady had unmaſked the 
_ © Ruyil Battery, by careleſsly letting ber Hand- 
© kerchief drop from her Neck, than the 
© of Mr. Jones was entirely taken, and the fai 
© Conqueror enjoyed the uſual Fruits of 
© Victory.” | 

Here the Graces think proper to end their 
ſcription, and here we think proper to end 
Chapter. | 
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4 friendly Converſation in the Kitchen which had a 


HILE our Lovers were entertaining 
themſelves in the Manner which is partly 
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who was a great Lover of what is called Fun, and 
2 great Promoter of thoſe harmleſs Quarrels which 
tend rather to the Production of comical than tra- 
gical incidents, 

The Serjeant aſked Partridge whither he and 
his Maſter were travelling? None of 
« Magifſters,* anſwered Partridge; I am no 


man after my Name; and as poor and ſim 
* as I ma 


School in my Time. Sed hei mihi non ſum quod 
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| g | 

may be expecting her, with a Heart as heavy ass 

> Sigh at thoſe Words ; off 
igh at ; 


Fones fetched a hearty 


which, tho* Mrs. Vaters obſerved it, ſhe took nos 
Notice while the Landlady continued in the Room; 
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CHAP. vn. 


Containing a Account of Mrs. Waters, and 
by what ſhe came into that diftreſcful Situa- 
tion from which ſbe was reſcued by Jones. 


HOUGH Nature hath by no Means mixed 
up an equal Share either of Curiofity or Va- 
nity in every human ion, there is perhaps 


Wiſdom or Breeding. 

As Jones therefore might with woe be called 
a well-bred Man, he had ſtifled that Curioſity 
which the i Manner in which he had 
found Mrs. Vaters muſt be ſuppoſed to have oc- 
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She paſt for that Gentleman's Wife, and 
his Name; and yet, as the Serjeant ſaid, there 


Mrs. Waters, I am forry to it, had for 
ow Tis edn 26 ny wi 


tunate Rencounter between Foncs 
which we have beſore recorded. 


f y 
to take their Leave of each other, and ſhe was 
thence to return to Bath, where ſhe was to 
till the End of the Winter's Campaign againſt the 


. Rebels. 
With this Mr. Northerton was made 
acquainted. - To fay the Truth, the Lady had 


made him an Aſſignation at this very Place, and 
promiſed to ſtay at Morceſter till his Diviſion came 
thither ; with what View, and for what Purpoſo, 
muſt be left to the Reader's Divination : For 
though we are obliged to relate Facts, we are 

. : — 


2 41 fljz 10 
45 
553% 8 


11 of 


110 


Mis 
115 
* 


2 FOUNDLING. 


11110 


— 
He 52 


1 MH 


"FH 


1377 HM 
1 J 
i ; 

: 11111 1 

| - 1 10 ih PHE 


1128 
Th 


1 5 


2234 
8.20 


142 


lil 


Ch.79. «e FOUNDLING. 329 
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himſelf, —— = b. PF = 2 
vellin onger in ſo publick a Way. Upon 
which he Zafdy perſuaded his fair . to 
ſtrike with him into a Path which ſeemed to lead 
direMy through the Wood, and which at 
brought them both to the Bottom of Mazard-Hill. 

Whether the execrable Scheme which he now 
attempted to execute, was the Effect of previous 
Deliberation, or whether it now firſt came into 
his Head, I cannot determine. But being arrived 
in this lonely Place, where it was very improbable 
he ſhould meet with any Interruption; he ſuddenly 
Nipped his Garter from his Leg, and laying vio- 
lent Hands upon the poor Woman, endeavoured 
to perpetrate that dreadful and deteſtable Fact, 
which we have before commemorated, and which 
the providential Appearance of Jones did ſo fortu- 
nately prevent. 

Happy was it for Mrs. Vaters, that ſhe was not 
of the weakeſt Order A Females; for no ſooner 
did ſhe perceive by his tying a Knot in his Garter, 
and by his Declarations, what his Helliſh Inten- 
tions were, than ſhe ſtood ſtoutly to her Defence, 
and ſo firongly ſtruggled with her Enemy, ſcream- 
ing all the while for Aſſiſtance, that ſhe delayed 
the Execution of the Villain's Purpoſe ſeveral Mi- 
nutes, by which Means Mr. Jones came to her 
Relief, at that very Inftant when her Stren 
failed, and ſhe was totally overpowered, and deli- 
vered her from the Ruſſianꝰs Hands, with no other 
Loſs than that of her Cloaths, which were torn 
from her Back, and of the Diamond Ring, which 
during the Contention either tend * her 
Finger, or was wrenched from it by Northerton. 

hus, Reader, we have given thee the Fruits 


of a very painful Enquiry, which, for thy Satiſ- 
Vor. II. | Q 
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faction, we have made into this Matter. And 
here we have opened to thee a Scene of Folly, as 
well as Villainy, which we could fcarce have be- 
lieved a human Creature capable of being guilty 
of ; had we not remembered that this Fellow was 
at that Time firmly perſuaded, that he had already 
committed a Murder, and had forfeited his Life to 
the Law. As he concluded therefore that his only 
Safety lay in F es he thought the poſſeſing him - 
ſelf of this poor Woman's Money and Ring, would 
make him Amends for the additional Burden he 
was to lay on his Conſcience. 

And here, Reader, we muſt ſirittly caution 
thee, that thou doſt n:t take any Occaſion from 
the Miſbchaviour of ſuch a Wretch as this, to 
reflect on ſo worthy and honourable a Body of 
Men, as are the Officers of our Army in general. 
T hou wilt be pleaſed to conſider, that this Fellovz, 
as we have alrezdy informed thee, had neither the 
Birth nor Education of 4 Gentleman, nor was a 
proper Perſon to be enrolled among the Number 
of ſuch. If therefore his Baſeneſs can juſtly re- 
fle& on any beſides himſelf, it muſt be only on 
thoſe who gave him his Commiſſion. 


END or rut SECOND VOLUME, 


